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Canada's  Ans\^  er 

By  Ei.speth  Honevsiax 
(Dedicated  to  the  29th  {Vancouver)  BdttaUoii). 

Till-,  I  i>nii  ,i|i|)i;i[<(l  ill  the  Bvinnvij  Standard,  London,  on  the  Aay  tiic  King  rcvicwi-d  the 
L'lid  Divi-ii.ii:  it  h.i-  lucn  tninsliited  into  Frcncli,  la  addition  to  wide  circulation  in  thv  United 
Stiitt's,  wlicif  .Miss  Honeyiniin's  poeticul  contributions  Imve  been  well  received  liy  leiidinji  news- 
papers.   Miss  Honeyinnn's  two  brothers  were  members  of  the  29th  Battalion. 

Hear,  O  Motlier  of  Nations,  in  the  battle  of  Uiglit  and  Wrong, 
The  voice  of  your  youngest  nation,  chanting  her  buttle-song. 

lihioil  of  your  liest  you  gave  us,  gave  it  that  we  might  hve, 
Blood  of  our  best  we  offt  r,  the  best  of  our  youth  we  give; 
The  price  of  a  nation's  kliiiUiukI  wl-  offer  to  pay  the  debt — 
Did  you  dream,  O  .Motht  r  u(  Nations,  that  Caiuula  couhl  forgot? 

The  price  of  a  nation's  manliood — we  have  counted  the  bitter  coat, 
(For  whom  can  we  call  the  victor,  if  the  battle  be  won  or  lost?) 
We  pay,  and  we  pay  it  gladly — ours  is  the  Empire's  need — 
And  a  broken  word  has  never  yet  found  place  in  Britain's  creed. 

And  wlien  on  the  side  of  Justice,  Victory  takes  her  stand, 
And  a  pallid  peace  is  brooding  over  a  broken  land. 
We  sliall  count  the  cost  but  little — glad  of  the  chance  to  pay 
For  u  stronger  chain  of  Empire,  and  the  dawn  of  a  better  day. 

Go  fortli,  O  Mother  of  Nations,  to  the  battle  of  Right  and  Wrong, 

In  the  strength  of  your  young  Dominions,  to  the  sound  of  their  battle-song. 


Introduction 


WHEN  I  first  concL'ived  tlu'  idea  of  making,  in  the  form 
of  a  publication,  some  tribute  to  my  old  comrades  of  the 
y!)tli  Battahon,  it  was  suggested  to  me  tluit  I  should 
write  sometliing  of  the  history  of  the  battalion.  The  achievements 
of  the  29tli  art-  a  niatti^-r  of  history,  but  I  do  not  claim  to  be  an  his- 
torian. It  would  take  niontlis  and  months  of  research  and  com- 
pilation to  tell  truthfully  wliat  part  the  Vancouver  Regiment 
])lave(I  in  the  great  war.  and  that  in  co-relation  to  various  units 
wliieh  have  done  equally  as  gallant  service  in  the  battle  of  right 
against  wrong. 

Later,  as  the  form  of  the  publication  began  to  assume  more 
definite  sliiipe,  and  it  was  found  that  contributions  deahng  with 
the  doings  of  the  regiment,  and  to  some  extent  historical,  might  be 
included,  1  decided  that  so  far  as  possible  tlic  literary  matter 
would  cover  that  portion  of  the  life  of  the  battalion  extending 
from  mobilization  until  our  landing  in  France;  confining  my  own 
efiorts  mainly  to  the  collection  of  illn^trRtive  matter  and  seeing 
that  contrilmtt'd  articles  were  )ilaced  as  nearly  as  possible  in 
chronological  order.  I  hope  my  efforts  have  met  with  some  man- 
ner of  success. 

I  have  found  it  possible  to  collect  and  have  reproduced  most 
of  tlie  officiid  photograplis  taken  ^1  the  29th  Battalion  as  it 
originally  left  ^'aneouve^  and  eventually  landed  on  the  sliores 
of  France.  Tliis  has  been  to  me  a  most  congenial  occupation, 
mingled,  however,  with  the  sad  recollection  that  so  many  of  the 
familiar  faces  here  pictured  will  never  more  be  seen  on  the  streets 
or  in  the  homes  of  the  city  tliey  li>ved  so  well.    It  Is  indeed  hcai-t- 
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rending  when  one  remembers  how  many  of  these  gallant  "Cru- 
saders of  the  20th  Century"  are  taking  their  last  long  rest  in 
the  battle  graveyards  of  France  and  Flanders.  Here  let  me  pay 
tribute  to  the  memory  of  those  other  gallant  crusaders  who  so 
eagerly  came  to  us  to  reinforce  our  oft-depleted  ranks,  and  who 
so  gloriously  upheld  on  the  field  of  battle  the  honor  and  prestige 
of  the  29th.    Their  names  will  be  held  in  everlasting  honor. 

I  realize  that  this  is  not  the  place  to  discuss  the  merits  or 
demerits  of  the  various  schemes  for  the  reinstatement  into  civil 
life  of  those  survivors  of  Canada's  glorious  army  who  are  now 
returning  home  in  ever-Increasing  numbers.  Yet  I  cannot  refrain 
from  connnending  their  cause  to  the  wise  consideration  of  a  con- 
Hcientious  and  generous  public.  I  do  not  believe  that  the  people 
of  Canada  will  allow  these  men,  who  have  been  used  as  a  living 
bulwark  for  the  nation,  to  become  the  victims  of  a  niggardly 
government  policy.  Lucrative  employment  must  he  created  for 
those  who  are  fit  and  willing ;  broken  men  must  be  adequately 
provided  for ;  and  the  dependents  of  those  who  have  fallen  must, 
in  addition  to  being  adequately  aided  by  government,  become  our 
individual  concern. 

I  desire  to  express  my  thanks  to  all  the  contributors  to 
this  hook,  without  whose  literary  assistance,  gratuitously  given, 
I  could  not  have  undertaken  the  risk  of  publication  ;  and  also 
to  those  who  have  so  kindly  lent  me  pictures  for  reproduction. 
I  would  also  like  to  record  my  appreciation  of  the  enthusiastic 
co-operation  of  the  engravers  and  printers  with  my  efforts  to 
make  this  publication  a  work  of  art  worthy  of  tlie  29th  (Van- 
couver) Battalion. 

JOHN  N.  McLEOD. 
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The  29th  at  Hastings  Park 


Lt.  Col.  II.  St.  J.  Mon  i  iza.miikii  r 


THE  Sytli  ( Vancouver)  Battalion,  frtniiliiirly  known  iis 
"Tobin's  Tigers,"  was  first  mobilized  on  Novfnilicr  1st, 
191-1',  tit  Hustings  Pnrk,  niulor  tin.'  connnand  of  Lieutcniint 
Colonel  H.  S.  Toliin.  It  was  comprised  of  volunteers  who  liad 
enlisted  after  the  First  Contingent  had  left, principally  drawn  from 
the  6th  D.  C.  0.  R.,  the  72iid  Highlanders,  the  104th  Regiment, 
and  the  11th  Irish  Fusiliers.  The  battalion  was  first  organized  on 
an  eight-company  basis,  but  about  the  beginning  of  December  was 
re-organized  on  a  four-company  basis  with  four  platoons  to  each 
company.  i\Iajor  J.  S.  Tait  was  second  in  command.  Major 
James  Sclater  from  the  6th  D.  C.  O.  R.  junior  major,  and  Major 
J.  M.  Ross  of  the  B.  C.  Horse  was  the  able  and  energetic  adjut- 
ant; Rev.  C.  C.  Owen,  chaplain;  Captain  C.  A.  McDiarmid. 
medical  officer;  Captain  C.  E.  King,  transport  officer;  Captain 
W.  G.  Morrison,  paymaster;  Captain  D.  C-  McGregor,  quarter- 
master; Lieutenant  R.  C.  McKnight,  signalling  officer;  Lieuten- 
ant T.  A.  H.  Taylor,  machine  gun  officer. 

The  companies  as  first  organized  were  captained  by: — 

"A"  Comimnv   Ca|)t.  R.  MncGowiin 

"B"  Company      .   Oipt.  R.  DL-ll-Irvin(: 

"C"  Comiiimy  dpt.  T,  E.  Cnskcy 

"D"  Compnnv    Capt.  J. 

"E"  Coaipnny   Ciipt. 

"F"  Company   Ciipt.  " 

"G"  Company 


"H"  Compniiy  , 


Rolston 
S.  I.attft 
,  C.  C.  Taylor 
.-Cnpt.  P.  H.  Smith 
...Cnpt.  Sir  C.  P.  Piers,  Bart. 


After  rc-organization  in  December  the  four  companies  were 
commanded  by : — 


"A" 


Com  TAN  V. 

Major  R.  Mac- 


"B" 


Commanding  Ofliccr- 
Gowan. 

Secomi  in  Command— Cap  t.  R.  Bell- 
Irving. 

Platoon  Commanders — 
Lieut.  A.  Stewart. 
Lieut.  A.  W.  Sangster. 
Lieut.  F.  A.  Rose. 
Lieut.  J.  E.  Walker. 


COSIPANY. 

Majol 


Commanding  Officer 
Caskey. 

Second  in  Command  —  Capt.  J.  M. 

Rolston. 
I'latot)n  ComimmdiTS— 

Lieut.  W.  n.  B.  Goiidfellow. 

Lieut,  N.  E.  O'Brien. 

Lieut.  W.  B.  Hunter. 

Lieut.  L.  A.  Wilmot. 


Couminnding  Officer 
Lalta. 


Major  W. 

Si  eimd  in  Command — Capt-  K.  C. 


l<ir. 


"D"  C()Ml'ANV. 

Conuiianding  Officer  —  Cupt.  1'. 
Suiidi. 

Seennil  in  Coniiunnd — dipt.  Sir  f. 

Piers,  Bart. 
Pliituon  Cnmnianders — 
Lieut  G.  I.  Gwvnn. 
Lieut.  U.  G.  W.iUe-Mi  rton. 
Lieut.  W.  N.  MeLoau, 
Lieut.  C.  R.  P.iolev. 


I'liil.Hin  Commamlcrs — 
Lifiil.  J.  ,1.  I^onihum. 
Lieut.  Ih-n.  V    I',.  Cnisvenor. 
Lieut,  n.  il    r.  .\Iiiriro. 
Lieut.  II.  .SI.  ,r,  M.mtiEaudtert. 

Lieutenant  F.  L.  GwilUm  and  Lieutenant  H.  St.  J.  Biggs  were  attached 
to  the  battalion  tis  supernumerary. 

Strenuous  training,  route  marches,  etc.,  were  started  at  once, 
witli  physical  training  at  .>iix  o'clock  every  morning,  including 
Sundays.  Route  inarches  by  day  and  night  were  one  of  the  feat- 
ures of  training,  New  Westminster  and  return  being  an  (u-dinary 
ilay's  march. 

Games  and  athletics  were  encouraged.  The  relay  running 
team  anil  tug-of-war  team  sooti  became  fjimous  at  local  military 
tournaments,  and  .succeeded  in  carrying  off  the  bulk  of  the  prizes 
offered.  Afterwards,  in  Knglaml,  the  relay  feam  rcpi-esenlcfi 
Canada  at  the  Military  and  Naval  Tournament  at  Stamford 
Bridge.  London,  and  in  competition  again.st  Ihe  crack  English 
regiment.s  succeeded  in  carrying  off  the  IMilitary  Relay  Cup. 

The  battalion  possessed  two  excellent  bands:  the  brass  band 
consisting  of  over  thirty  pieces,  under  Hie  able  direction  of  Band- 
master Dagger  of  tlie  6th  D.  C.  O.  R.;  the  other  a  pipe  band 
under  Pipe-Major  Montgomery  of  the  7^nd  Highlanders,  assisted 
by  Piper  McCullough.  wlio  afterwards  took  the  pipe  bond  to 
France.  The  pipe  baml  was  presented  to  the  regiment  by  Mr. 
J.  M.  MacKinnon  of  Vaneonver,  and  in  England  the  chief  of 
MacKimion  himself  presented  the  band  with  a  pipe  majnr\  banner 
and  the  tartan  -streamers  for  the  pipes. 

Major  .1.  S.  later  was  president  of  the  Regimental  Institute 
which  aldy  provided  concerts  and  amusements  for  all  concerned, 
inchiding'several  concerts,  many  of  them  being  termed  as  "fare- 
wells" to  Vancouver. 


The  Twenty-Ninth  at  Hastings  Park — Continued 


Quarters.  Hastings  Pnrk  at  the  present  time  is  a  very  dif- 
ferent camp  to  wliat  it  was  in  191-i,  At  that  time  the  great  ques- 
tions were  "When  will  we  leave?"  and  "Will  we  get  to  France 
hefore  the  war  is  over?"  Consequently  not  much  time  or  trouhle 
was  taken  over  the  accommodation  for  oiEcers  and  men.  When 
it  is  considered  that  the  men  were  quartered  in  the  stahles  and 
cattle  sheds,  and  the  officers  in  the  Administration  Building  (with- 
out n  stove  in  the  sleeping  quarters),  the  esprit  de  corps  of  the 
hattaiion  can  easily  he  realized. 

Inspection.  Tlie  battalion  was  ahnost  as  thoroughly 
inspected  in  Vancouver  as  it  afterwards  was  in  England.  The 
notable  instances  were,  first,  by  Major-General  Sir  Sam  Hughes; 
then  by  Major-General  Steele;  and  again  by  Colonel  Ketchen, 
afterwards  Brigadier-General  of  the  Sixth  Brigade.  At  each 
inspertioii  we  were  assured  that  it  would  not  be  long  before  we 
left ;  hut  alas !  it  was  not  so. 

Equipment.  The  battalion  became  very  efficient  in  breaking 
in  equipment.  The  first  equipment  used  was  the  old  Oliver  equip- 
ment, to  be  replaced,  two  days  before  the  battalion  left,  by  the 
new  Oliver  equipment.  Later  on,  in  England,  it  was  again 
replaced  shortly  before  proceeding  to  France  by  the  W^cbb  equip- 
ment. 


Later  volumes  will  tell  of  the  battles  in  wliich  the  battalion 
covered  itself  with  glory,  but  none  can  conTpare  with  those  blood- 
less battles  of  Martin's  Heights,  or  the  capturing  of  the  11th 
C.  M.  R.  at  t'he  crossing  of  Still  Creek. 

One  of  the  last  and  most  strenuous  route  marches  was  round 
Point  Grey,  along  the  River  Road  to  New  Westminster,  and  back 
to  the  Park.  The  battalion  bivouacked  the  first  night  at  Point 
Grey,  the  second  night  on  the  swampy  marshes  of  Captain  D.  C. 
McGregor's  farm  on  the  Fraser  River  Road,  returning  the  follow- 
ing day  by  way  of  New  W^estminster.  This  route  march  was 
firmly  believed  by  the  battalion,  and  taken  by  many  friends  in 
Vancouver,  to  be  the  last  appearance  of  the  battalion  in  public. 

On  a  cold  and  dismally  wet  morning,  May  14th,  1915,  reveille 
sounded  at  5  a.m.,  the  battalion  entrained  at  Hastings  siding ; 
the  first  half,  consisting  of  "A"  and  "B"  companies,  in  the  first 
train,  under  command  of  Major  Tait;  the  second  half,  "C"  and 
"D"  companies,  on  the  second  train,  with  the  C.  0.  and  the  head- 
quarters staff. 

At  last,  after  seven  months'  strenuous  training  and  inter- 
minable waiting,  the  great  day  had  dawned.  We  were  off  to 
England. 


The  Battle  of  Martin's  Heights 


DUlUNt;  the  htri-nuuiis  days  of  truitiiiip,  wliilt-  the  battalion  was  still 
at  Iliistiiiys  I'ork,  a  sham  ftfjlit  took  ]>liui'  in  whii'li  tlu-  right  lialf  l»nt- 
taliun  was  i>]i|ii)si*il  to  the  li  ft  lialf.  Soint-  of  the  incidents  of  the  battle 
worked  u]um  the  fii-ling  of  Sehokant  Wyatt,  so  thiit  lie  bnrst  forth  into  song 
with  the  following  result: 

Oil.  yus,  I've  scon  some  service,  sir,  for  I'm  n  real  old  swat, 
I'w  \k-vu  in  niimv  a  luiction,  sir — mid  some  was  mighty  'ot. 
JJut  tlic  'ottcst  of  'cm  all,  sir,  thnt  giv'  me  tliis  'ere  iiiarlt, 
Took  plat-e  outside  Vancouver,  not  far  from  'Astings  Park. 

'Twas  early  in  the  mornin',  sir,  wo  started  out  to  fight, 
We  fought  all  through  the  day,  sir,  and  well  into  the  night. 
'Twas  killin'  'ard  and  'cavy  work — 0  yus,  it  weren't  no  sham, 
An'  all  we  'ad  to  eat,  sir,  were  sangwiges  of  jam. 

We  marched  about  three  mile,  sir,  along  the  Douglas  Road, 
And  crfissc'd  a  little  wooden  bridge  'neath  which  a  streamlet  flowed. 
An'  then  we  marched  some  more,  sir,  till  we  was  all  fed  up. 
So  the  JIajor  called  a  'alt,  sir,  and  tried  to  buck  us  up. 

We  'ad  a  little  rest,  sir,  and  'et  our  bread  and  jam. 

Which  made  us  feel  so  good,  sir,  we  didn't  care  a  danni. 

We  knew  that  we  could  beat  "em,  sir,  could  bent  "em  to  a  jelly. 

For  men  can  always  fight,  sir,  with  vlttles  in  their  belly. 

Then  the  Major  up  an'  scz,  sii%  'c  sez  to  us,  sez  'e, 

"We've  got  to  take  that  'ill,  boys — the  wooded  one,  d'ye  see? 

"The  enemy  are  'olding  it — they've  fortified  it  well, 

"So  come  on,  boys,  it's  hup  to  luis  to  go  and  give  *em  'ell." 

There  was  near  five  'undred  of  'eni,  sir,  all  'idden  by  the  trees. 
Wot  look'd  so  calm  anfl  peaceful  like  a-swaying  in  the  breeze. 
RIy  cluim  'e  took  nu-  "and.  sir.  and  gripp'd  it  'ard  and  tight, 
'!•'  know  wot  wo  was  in  for — the  Left  against  the  Right. 

The  Li-ft  'arf  wore  a  white  band,  the  Right — that's  us — wore  blue, 
And  all  of  Us  was  keen.  sir.  on  the  work  we  'ad  to  do. 
So  we  picked  up  all  the  paper  in  which  we'd  brought  our  grub. 
And  ailvaju-ed  upini  that  'ill,  sir.  through  uiuk-rgrowth  and  scrub. 


We  crawled  about  a  mile,  sir,  upon  our  'ands  and  knees, 

And  then  we  struck  the  open,  sir,  beyond  a  belt  of  trees. 

Our  clothes  was  cut  and  torn,  sir,  our  'ands  and  faces  peeled, 

So  the  Major  says,  "Take  cover  in  that  newly  ploughcd-up  field." 

And  tlien  the  fun  began,  sir,  the  Left  'arf  opened  fire, 
The  Major,  calm  and  steady,  sez,  "Boys,  shall  we  retire.'"' 
"Not  so,"  we  shouts,  "Not  so,  sir,  we're  not  of  sense  bereft," 
And  then  we  starts  to  charge  that  'ill — the  Right  against  the  Left, 

Me  chum  'e  ran  about  a  mile,  though  both  'is  legs  was  broke, 
Tlie  Major  'e'd  clean  lost  'is  'cad  by  a  henemy's  sabre  stroke. 
Our  Captain  'e'd  been  killed,  sir,  or  else  'e'd  died  of  fright, 
I  went  all  'ot  and  cold,  sir,  and  then  me  'air  turned  white. 

There  was  one  young  tow-'aired  sargcnt,  sir,  a  reckless  kind  of 
chap, 

A  shoutin'  out  like  mad,  sir,  so  I  plugs  'im  in  the  trap. 
An'  that's  'ow  I  got  wounded,  for  a  corporal  standin'  near 
Whips  out  'is  blarsted  bay'net  and  slices  off  me  ear. 

I  'ardly  carn't  remember,  sir,  wot  'appened  after  that, 
I  got  so  weak  from  loss  of  blood,  I  keeled  right  over  flat. 
Tlie  next  I  recollect,  sir,  was  a  'earin'  of  the  pipes. 
Which  gave  me  then  as  now,  sir,  a  bad  attack  of  gripes. 

And  then  up  comes  the  Kernel,  'e'd  bin  'id  be'ind  a  tree, 
A  watchin'  of  the  fightin',  sir,  to  act  as  referee. 
An'  when  we  shouts  and  arsks  'im,  "Which  'arf's  the  finest  fight- 
ers?" 

'E  sez,  "O  'ell,  get  back  to  camp,  you  senseless  lot  of  blighters." 

And  that's  the  end  of  the  yarn,  sir,  and  ev'ry  word  is  true, 
For  I  likes  to  tell  the  truth,  sir — good  soldiers  always  do. 
But  the  worstest  'orror  I've  ever  bin  in— and  the  'ottest  of  all  my 
fights — 

Is  the  one  I've  just  been  tellin'  about — the  Battle  of  Martin's 
Heights. 


The  Pipe  Band 


T  T  will  be  roinemberod  tlmt  tlio  cost  of  outfitting  the  Pipe  Band 
A  of  the  JiOth  (Vftnt  imvcr)  Bixttalion  wus  borne  by  Mr.  J.  M. 
Miic-lCinnon  of  A'nm'oiivur.  l.ixivr  Mr.  MiicKinnon  oibled  the 
Chief  of  the  Cliiii  for  pertiiissiiin  for  the  band  to  wear  the  Mac- 
Kinnon bainu-r  itnd  tiirtnn.  Tlie  Cliief  not  only  consented,  but 
arranged  to  make  tlic  presentation  himself,  and  travelled  to 
Shorncliffe  for  the  occasion. 

On  one  side  of  tin-  Itfinner  i)<  what  is  known  as  the  "Dress" 
'tartan,  and  on  the  utl,,,  .i<ir  is  the  "Hunting"  tartan.  The 
inscription  roads:  "I'lVMiiir.l  in  the  29th  BattaUon,  Canadian 
Contingent,  Vancouver  llLginKiit,  by  Francis  Alexander  Mac- 
Kinnon, of  MacKinnon,  35th  Chief  of  Clan  Fingon,  December, 
1915." 


The  Chief,  in  presenting  the  banner  to  the  Regiment,  gave 
a  brief  history  of  the  Clan  MacKinnon,  or  Clan  Fingon  as  it  was 
originally  called.  He  then  explained  the  quarterings  of  the  coat- 
of-arms  emblazoned  on  the  banner,  and  the  meaning  of  the  two 
mottos — that  on  the  crest,  "Cuimhnich  has  Alpeln"  (Remember 
the  death  of  Alpin),  and  underneath  the  motto  "Audentes  Fort 
una  Juvat"  (Fortune  favors  the  brave). 

After  tlic  presentation  the  Hon.  Mrs.  IMacKinnon  of  Mac- 
Kinnon gave  each  of  tlie  pipers  a  sprig  of  pine — the  badge  of 
the  Clan — brought  from  Scotland.  The  Regiment  then  marched 
past,  General  Steele  taking  the  salute. 


En  Route  to  Montreal 


Jojix  N.  McLf.od. 


IT  was  Imlecil  cold  and  dismallv  wet  tliat  inoniing-  of  May  14Hi, 
1915,  whoii  the  29tli  L-ntrniiR-d  for  tlu>  trip  cast  to  tho' Atlan- 
tic seaboard.  Two  days  bffoic  wr  liad  heeii  given  a  <lav  and 
a  nig'lit  of  uiii-estvaincd  liberty  in  wliicli  to  visit  our  frioiids  in 
the  city  and  bid  them  good-bye;  thereafter  we  had  hrt-n  strictly 
confined  to  barracks  and  kept  busy  packing  up  and  cleaning  up; 
for  the  29th  Battalion,  be  it  known,  was  ever  famous  for  leaving 
any  quarters  tliey  ever  occupied  much  cleaner  than  they  found 
them. 

Reveille  at  an  uneartldy  hour,  a  hurry-up  l)n.'akf.t-;t.  parade, 
roll  call,  and  then  much  piling  of  baggage  into  transpiu  t  wagons, 
accompanied  l)y  many  fervid  remarks  as  to  tlic  cuntcnU  and  own- 
ership of  unwieldy  and  unf.'-thomable  packages —dining  all  this 
the  rain  pouring  down  as  if  the  ver^'  liea\ens  grieved  at  our 
departure. 

At  last — the  right  half  having  moved  off  bag  and  baggage 
some  time  before — the  last  kit  bag  thrown  up,  the  last  stray  bit 
of  pajier  salely  planti'd  in  \\n-  dust  l)iii,  tlie  left  half,  tti  whicli  the 
writer  was  attached,  marched  oil'  to  Hastings  sitling.  to  Hiul  that 
the  right  lialf  had  not  yut  entrained.  So  we  stood  in  the  dreach- 
mg  rain,  amusing  ourseh  es  Ity  watching  the  efforts  of  a  detach- 
ment of  nth  e.  U.  R.'s  that  liad  l)oen  detailed  as  a  guard  of 
honor  (or  was  it  armed  police?)  to  ki  i'p  hm  k  lln'  miwil  uf  rela- 
tives and  friends  who  had  gathend,  in  nl'  (lie  \\r;iHier.  to 
bid  us  farewell.  A  few  indignant  women  did  at  last  break  through 
the  cordon,  and  soon  the  crowd  was  mingling  rapturously  with 
their  dcpai-ting  heroes. 

Shortly  after  9  a.m.  the  train  carrying  the  right  half  bat- 
talion moved  off  amid  cheers  from  the  assembled  soldiers  and 
spectators. 

It  was  some  time  before  tlie  train  for  the  left  half  arrived, 
but  when  it  did  we  were  soon  busy  getting  our  baggage  stowed, 
and  lost  no  time  in  gcttini^-  ;ib(iard  out  of  tiie  rain.  A  few  minntes 
more  and  wc  werr  -ImmIv  nii)\iiig  mil  of  the  siding.  Inlinuiil  liv 
the  cheers,  tears  and  laughter  of  tlatse  who  were  l)iddiiig  fare- 
well to,  and  in  many  cases  looking  their  last  upon,  those  they 
held  dearest  in  all  the  world. 


The  train,  gaining  speed,  soon  left  the  oufskirt  of  Hie  city 
lieliind.  and  uitli  ,i  |,ist  long  look  hi  the  direction  of  our  old 
home,  busy  arranging  ourselves  as  comfortuhly  as  po,s- 

siliK'  ill  niir  Miinewhat  crowded  quarters. 

I  ii.  til  -I  ~top  of  any  importance  was  at  Mission.  Some  of 
till'  iimi  li.iilnl  fioin  here,  and  tliere  was  a  deputation  at  the  sta- 
tn)n  to  hid  tliem  god-speed.  Cigarettes  and  cigars  were  Iiantled 
around  promiscuously,  and  bouquets  of  apple  and  cherry  blns- 
soms  were  showered  upon  us.  It  was  near  here  that  our  (list 
niea!  on  the  train  was  served,  the  Canadian  Pacific  Haibvav  hav- 
ing charge  of  the  catering;  the  food  was  good  and  abundant, 
and  we  found  it  so  throughout  the  entire  journey.  The  rest  of 
the  afteninoii  was  uneventful,  and  after  >upper  orrangenieiits 
wen-  made  for  turning  in.  Soon  all  were  asleep  or  at  least  rest- 
ing and  quietly  thinking  over  tlie  events  of  the  day. 

About  midnight  wi'  were  awakened  by  the  strains  of  a  hand, 
and  found  we  had  pulled  into  Kamln..p^.  « hn  i-  we  met   with  a 

i'iii>lTi<f  reception.    Our  first  train  li:nl  I.  li    il  t  half  an  hour 

Ik  fiire,  and  the  good  people  of  ICauihuiji^  i>l  Ihem  olf  loaded 

with  fruit,  cigai'ettes,  cigars,  etc.,  and  had  then  waited  up  to 
treat  U'^  in  like  manner.  It  was  certainly  splendid  and  will  always 
he  gratefully  remembered  by  the  K9th. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  give  minute  details  of  our  long  journey 
across  the  continent.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  we  were  detrained  at 
^  the  line  and  marched  for  exercise.  At  many 
l  ie  cheered  enthusia<tii  allv  and  did  not  fail  lo  return 
the  eumjiliiiHiit,  enjoving  ours' 
trip. 

We  arrived  at  Moose  .law  on  Sunday  morning  and  were 
received  very  cordially,  there  being  quite  a  turn-out  to  ri'ceive  u>. 
An  escort  from  a  local  regiment  and  a  bra-.s  hand  were  in  attend- 
ance, and  we  were  taken  on  a  march  round  the  city.  The  liaml 
was  but  newly  formed  and  evidently  not  nmch  practised  in  march- 
ing tunes,  so  for  a  time  we  were  amused  by  their  well-intended 
but  misdirected  efforts.  When  our  own  band  joined  in,  anxious 
to  drown  the  other,  the  occasion  became  hilarious;  and  our  efforts 


various  J 


^^^^ 
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to  keep  pace  and  time  were  somewhat  fantastic.  In  the  end,  how- 
ever, our  band  liad  the  field  to  itself,  and  to  one  of  our  old  familiar 
tunes,  "with  the  ring  and  the  swing  of  the  29th,"  we  niarclied 
back  to  tlie  train,  proud  of  our  musicians  and  realizing  that  our 
months  of  practice  marching  bad  not  been  in  vain. 

At  Wimiipeg  we  cauglit  up  on  the  right  half,  and  the  whole 
battahon,  accompanied  by  both  bands,  went  on  a  long  march 
through  the  main  thoroughfares  of  the  city.  It  was  very  early 
in  the  morning,  and  being  also  very  cold,  not  many  people  were 
in  the  streets.  At  the  yards,  where  our  trains  were,  a  somewhat 
larger  crowd  had  assembled ;  but  there  was  nothing  in  tiie  shape 
of  a  reception  such  as  we  had  met  with  elsewhere. 

At  Smith's  Falls,  Ont.,  we  met  with  a  most  enthusiastic  recep- 
tion. There  we  again  joined  the  right  half,  and  the  whole  bat- 
talion was  marched  up  to  the  public  park,  where  a  regular  picnic 
luncheon  was  served  to  us.  Speeches  were  delivered  by  prom- 
inent citizens,  and  replied  to  by  Colonel  Tobin.  A  massed  choir 
of  school  children  sang  to  us,  while  our  bands  and  the  local  one 
made  the  welkin  ring  with  patriotic  music.  The  good  people  of 
Smith's  Falls  gave  us  everything  that  was  good  for  us,  ami 
seemed  very  loath  to  part  with  us.  Late  in  the  afternoon  we 
again  entrained  and  pulled  out  several  miles  to  a  siding,  where 
we  remained  for  the  night. 


Early  ntxt  morning  (Jlay  21st)  our  train  moved  off  again, 
and  ahnut  7  a.m.  we  found  ourselves  in  the  suburl)s  of  Montreal 
and  soon  had  entered  the  city  and  were  slowly  making  our  way 
down  to  the  landing  stage,  where  our  transport,  the  good  ship 
"Missanabie,"  was  waiting  for  us. 

Once  arrived  at  the  wharf  everythiiii,'  iKcjinu-  liii-^Hi'  and 
hustle.  The  whole  Iiattalion  resolved  itsi-!f  iritn  nm-  gigantic 
fatigue  party  and  in  a  must  orderly  nianmr,  and  in  e-ivLcdinglv 
qviick  time,  idl  bugnaLfr  ^^Jts  transferred  to  the  ship,  vucU  man 
receiving  his  bertli  tirkit  .t-.  he  marched  on  hoard. 

Arriving  on  hoard  we  found  tliat  two  batteries  of  ortillery 
from  Kingston,  and  a  detachment  of  inirsing  sisters,  had  pre- 
ceded us  and  were  already  acconnnodated  in  their  quarters.  We 
soon  found  the  quarters  assigned  to  us,  and,  dumping  kit  hags 
and  equipment,  rushed  on  deck  to  find  the  gangways  being  cleared 
awoy  and  preparations  made  for  departure. 

At  about  9.1.5  a.m.  the  "Missanaliie"  left  the  wharf  and 
slowly  proceeded  down  the  St.  Laurence,  cheered  by  those  on 
shore,  and  Ituiled  by  screams  and  toots  from  the  whistles  and 
horns  of  sea  and  river  craft:  answering  meanwhile  with  the 
deep  roar  of  her  own  siren.  CANADA  \V.\S  HIDDING  US 
FAREWELL ! 


I'ai/e  Tietnly-lhTte 


The  Tiger's  Trail 

MONTHKAL  TO  DIlidATK,  KNGLAM) 
Captain  E.  Gai.t.ant 


"  ET  yoiii-  piicks  on  and  fall  in,"  yelled  tlio  Orderly  Ser- 

1  gciiiit  as  tlio  "Berlin  or  Bust"  train  pulled  in  on  tlie 

^^"'^  wharf  sidings  just  after  dawn  on  the  morning  of  Mu}' 
21st,  1915,  loaded  with  husky  young  "Tigers"  from  the  Tobin 
menagerie. 

The  first  part  of  our  journey  to  Berlin  has  passed  and  we 
are  about  to  embark  on  the  transport  and  cross  the  Atlantic  to 
England,  there  to  complete  our  training  ready  for  the  big  adven- 
ture. 

We  marched  from  the  train  to  the  sheds  at  the  wharf,  where 
the  C.  P.  U.'.N  SS.  ''Mis-;)iimliie"  was  tied  up  ready  to  receive  us. 
The  (.'iiiliarkatinn  wn^  caiTied  out  in  an  orderly  manner,  every 
one  helnfT  handed  a  card  showinj;'  hcrHi  allocated,  to  which  wc 
proceeded.  We  dumped  our  pack-  and  tln  ii  the  various  fatigue 
parties  liegan  to  iiiiloafi  stores  and  ba^'^a^-i-. 

Fifty  nurst's  of  C.  A.  M.  (',  and  iw,  l.alt.Tius  of  C.  F.  A. 
conii)leted  the  shi])'s  passenger  iist,  ;unl  slmrtly  after  0  a.m., 
when  we  were  all  on  hoard,  the  "Mi>>aiialiie"  swniig  away  from 
the  wharf  and  headed  down  the  St.  Lawrence,  amidst  cheers  from 
the  enthusiastic  crowds  on  the  shore  aiid  the  hooting  of  wliistles 
from  every  biiat  in  the  harbor. 

Everyone  is  familiar  with  the  small  but  important  document 
called  thi  Ali-i  ntrc  Ilcport :  It  is  generally  to  be  found  in  the 
OrderU  Si  iji.Miit'-  |](i-,>i»ion  at  10.15  p.m.  daily,  or  when  any 
emergency  (IckkuhU  .i  -ndden  roll  call.  It  made  its  appearance 
ten  minutes  a(fi  i  \> Ii  It  the  wharf,  recording  the  names  of  four 
of  "D"  Companv'-.  fi^'liting  sons. 

It  later  transpired  that  these  men  had  strayed  away  a  few 
nn'nutes  fi-om  the  wharf  on  the  understaTiding  that  the  ship  would 
not  sail  la-fore  11  o'clock,  and  the  s|)irit  of  the  :2!)tli  is  shown 
here  by  the  f.'icl  that  on  discovering  that  the  ship  had  gone,  two 
of  thesi'  men  inmiethately  took  the  train  for  Quebec  and  rejoiiieil 
the  ship  there.  The  other  two  worked  their  passage  on  a  cattle 
boat  and  rejoined  the  regiment  a  few  days  after  its  arrival  in 


England.  I  am  glad  to  be  able  to  record  that  the  spirit  thus 
displayed  was  duly  api)reciated  by  the  Commiuidiiig  OHicer,  and 
they  were  leniently  dealt  with. 

The  work  of  getting  settled  down  during  the  first  aftei'iioon 
proceeded  apace,  quarters  were  inspected,  duties  arranged,  rou- 
tine drafted  out  and  orders  issued;  su  that  by  evening  every- 
thing was  fixed  up  for  the  long  trip. 

The  acconnnodatiiin  wti-;  e\ci  lli  iil.  ami,  though  everyone  dirl 
not  have  a  first-class  raliin,  Hu  huys  realized  that  the  slee|iing 
quarters  and  the  messirii;  ,ii  l  anL;-.  im nts  were  as  good  as  could  be 
expected,  and  evcivonc  wa>  coiiluilcd.  l)ni'  precautions  were 
taken  to  insure  eflicicnt  liainlling  of  all  ranks  in  case  of  accidents. 
Fire  and  boat  drill  »eii-  carried  old  at  the  first  opportunity  and 
ctlsed  d;i[ly  diirint,'  \\n-  trip  acniss. 
'I'hi'  I'linliiu*  lallid  foi-  plivsical  training  f(n'  hidf  an  hour 
iiu  li  dav.  ;uid  iKi  a^ional  short  instructional  lectures,  the  providing 
of  t^naicl  dutir-  bv  tlie  various  ciinipanies,  meal  parades,  etc.:  lint 
a-  I  111  ]iii«rr-  that  be  cotdd  not  very  well  order  route  nnn'ches  or 
l><ilf .'ilicju  tii'ill.  Mc  liad  quite  a  lot  of  time  on  our  lunids,  luid  snnill 
partu-  got  together  and  anuised  themselves  in  variruis  ways. 

Tliei  e  was  not  a  dull  moment  on  the  trip.  Kveryone  was  in 
excellent  spirits  and  the  weather  fine,  witli  the  exception  of  one 
dav  when  the  Police  Sergeant  left  the  "fog  locker"  open,  thereby 
allowing  the  fog  to  escape  and  causing  the  ship  to  .slow  up.  The 
Sergeant  ^[ajor,  however,  called  out  "Take  his  name,"  and  later 
things  cleared  up. 

"Jinnny"  Dagger's  famous  "Dynamili?  Hag"  could  be  heard 
most  anv  time  of  the  day,  and  ragging  on  all  decks  was  in  evidence. 
Om-  nit  iv.'is  bivird  lo  renuirk  to  his  ehuin  that  he  heard  a  Sergeant 
>a\  in-  "'I'lii-  i-  Hie  life."  The  pipes  flUTiished  their  share  of  the 
cntvi  I  iiiniin  tii .  mid,  if  I  rememlu-r  correctly,  were  sometimes  the 
caiisi-  iif  sonir  good-natured  jokes  and  sarcasm.  I  seem  to  re- 
nu-mber  once  that  when  Major  Tait  calle<l  for  the  "peeps,"  some- 
one went  to  the  other  side  of  the  deck  and  locked  the  Pipe  Major 
in  liis  caijin.  However,  these  are  little  things  that  chase  away 
melancholia  an<i  help  life  along. 


^^^^^ 


Tile  Tiger's  Trail^ — Continued 


The  evenings  wei-e  generally  passed  away  by  the  help  of  a 
band  concert  on  deck,  or  social  concert  in  the  saloon.  You  will 
remember  our  "artists"  who  used  to  cheer  us  up  under  the  ciiair- 
manship  of  various  Sergeant  Majors.  Sergeant  Custance  will 
ahvays  be  associated  by  tlie  boys  with  "When  You  Wore  a  Tuhp"  ; 
Sergeant  Hyslop  brings  one's  memory  to  "The  Perfect  Day," 
whilst  "j\Iy  Old  Shako"  and  many  other  good  songs  were  ren- 
dered by  our  jovial  junior  Major  (now  Lieutenant-Colonel)  James 
Sclater,  D.S.O.,  etc.,  etc.  Major  (now  Lieutenant-Colonel)  J.  S. 
Tait  and  Captain  (now  Lieutenant-Colonel)  R.  Beli-Irving  would 
hit  up  the  "Auld  Scotch"  songs,  and  Sergeant  Stoweli,  Privates 
Wallace,  Glass,  and  many  others  would  make  the  long  evenings 
pleasant. 

Of  course  there  were  side-lines  for  entertainment  besides  these. 
Athletics  in  the  form  of  bo.\ing,  wrestling,  tug-of-war,  etc.,  were 
always  In  evidence,  and  in  addition  to  being  interesting,  kept  the 
boys  fit  for  the  big  struggle  of  the  futui-e.  Also  tliL're  were  other 
sports,  non-athletic,  hut  passing  the  hours  away  just  the  same. 
Let  me  whisper!  "Black-jack,"  "poker,"  and  "crown  and 
anchor.'  The  sport  part  of  these  pastimes  was  the  scurrying 
away  and  "camouflaging"  when  the  S.  M.  or  "Daddy"  Hill  ap- 
peared on  the  scene. 

The  "stick  game"  was  a  popular  one  and  a  lesson  in 
"camouflage";  it  is  played  by  four  people  engaged  in  a  game  of 
bridge,  and  at  their  elbows  they  have  a  glass  of  ginger  ale  with 
a  stick  in  it;  if  the  ginger  ale  bottle  is  in  evidence  alongside  the 
glass  it  removes  suspicion,  but  the  waiter  has  to  he  well  tipped. 

Occasional  submarine  rumours  started  by  "Johnny  Bull"  in 
the  starboard  rigging  would  cause  a  flutter  and  make  a  break 
in  the  day's  peace.  Luckily  these  were  only  rumors  and  the 
journey  was  completed  without  any  Hun  interference. 

The  strangeness  of  ship  life,  however,  passed,  luid  evervone 
being  equipped  with  sea  legs,  in  addition  to  deck  >hiii.s  Hhicii 
formed  part  of  our  kit,  the  next  tiling  of  interest,  L'spccially  to 
those  who  have  seen  Britain's  sea  greyhounds  only  in  pictures,  is 
the  appearance  of  our  torpcflo  boat  destroyer  escort,  consisting 
of  two  boats,  H.  i\L  S.  Lucifer  and  H.  M.  S.  Legion,  which  met 
us  before  we  entered  what  was  then  the  submarine  zone. 


These  "scouts  of  the  riecp"  gave  us  a  sense  of  security  and 
were  the  subject  of  nmcli  discu-^sit.n  as  regards  speed,  etc.  They 
remained  with  us  till  wv.  /irriwd  sufdv  in  harhour. 

On  tlie  evening  of  M.iy  :Jllt]i  slght.^d  Hie  sentinel  of  west- 
ern England,  Kddystnni-  iiglitlimisr.  .'uid  ■! |-  0  p.iii,.  after  passing 
the  ports  and  lireakwntor,  « liicli  i^imrd  tlir  nih-ancr.  ux-  anchored 
in  Plymouth  harhour,  and  retired  early  to  rest  for  tomorrow's 
events. 

Reveille  May  31st.  Every  one  is  up  early  and  on  deck  to 
view  the  western  key  of  Old  England.  For  a  gre.it  uDiitnifv  of 
us  this  is  the  first  glimpse  of  the  Mother  Count  rv.  and  I  d.mht 
if  any  other  part  of  tia-  British  Empire,  for  the  beauty  of  its 
physical  and  architci  tnral  fratKi-i-s  and  Its  historical  associations, 


Ii. 


c()n[d  offer  such  a  grniid  ' 
Looking  towartI>  tin 
forts  painted  with  black 
board.    To  the  right,  nest 
hv  green  hills,  arc  ciuaint  little 
the  breakwater  is  Stinldcn  ITci 


1  the  newcomer. 

Mcs  t|„.  |„val,«;. 
,.|iian's  iikr  In 


ulth  its 

rin.oker- 
.1-.  and  backed 
Coriii^l.  villages.  To  Hie  left  of 
L^lits  with  its  nunai'nus  foi-ts  and 
big  guns  frowning  and  denying  to  all  enemy  craft  entrance  to 
the  harbour. 

Astern  of  us  is  Drake's  Island,  a  iiulldog  sentinel  bristling 
nitli  ui„i-.  wlii,'),  !inM->  to  .uir".  Lnniinrv  llir  histnri<-!d  rc-ords 
nf  Sir  h'raiici^  l)i  a!v,  \  day.  Bey..i,d  llii^  i>  Ibe  line.  »  ith  its 
giecn  sl(i|ii  s.  plei  s  and  pi  nniriiaile^  ;  and.  further  on,  the  citadel 
and  Plynicmth  ll.lll^etnps  f.-rni  the  -kyliiie. 

At  !)  a.m..  esfut  ted  l>v  t\>()  imwerful  tug  boats,  we  start  on 
our  way  up  the  Tannir  river  to  berth  alongside  the  docks  and 
disembark. 

It  is  only  a  short  way.  but  evcrv  vard  of  !t  on  both  sides  is 
crowded  with"  thin--,  nf  intVrest.  On  "lie'  right  an>  Hie  victualling 
vai'ils,  bill  Ming  slips,  drvdocks,  and  Die  l)rMiMpiii-t  dockvards, 
"(In  tlie  let!  wc  pass  H.  M.  S.  Impregnable,  one  of  Britain's  old 
"Mundeii  nails,"  and  at  various  buoys  in  the  harbour  arc  moored 
iiindcni  fighting  ships. 

Arrived  at  Keyliam  docks,  Invond  I)r\<inport.  the  ship  is 
brought  alongside  and  the  work  of  imlnailui;;  -tm,  -  lieglns. 

Around  the  docks  are  many  things  strange  and  iiiteiTsting  to 
the  Canadian.    The  small  locomotive  engines;  the  workmen  called 


The  Tiger's  Trail — Continued 


"dockyardics"  or  "dockyard  iiiatcys" ;  the  battleships  in  the 
various  "basins"  ;  tlie  enormous  "drydocks" ;  the  "coaling  sheds," 
etc.,  not  to  forget  the  little  newspaper  boys  shouting  "Giv'  us 
some  Canydien  money." 

The  right  half  of  the  battalion,  "A"  and  "B"  Companies, 
entrained  about  noon,  so  I  did  not  see  them  again  until  the  follow- 
ing day.  "C"  and  "D"  Companies  entrained  about  3  p.m.  I  must 
say  that  travelling  in  those  coaches  under  army  conditions,  packed 
like  sardines  and  wedged  with  equipment,  is  not  the  height  of 
comfort.  However,  wc  have  since  seen  worse  in  the  box  cars  of 
France — yes,  much  worse! 

Before  leaving  we  had  our  first  of  many,  many  issues  of 
"bully  beef."  As  a  novelty,  and  on  first  acquaintance.  It  was  not 
too  bad,  but  the  longer  the  acquaintance  the  less  friendly  it 
becomes. 

Our  trip  through  Devon  and  Somerset  during  the  hours  of 
daylight  was  one  which  will  be  remembered  by  all.  The  landscape 
beauties  of  the  west  country  were  unfolded  to  our  sight.  The 


quaint  farm  houses,  the  pretty  hedges,  tht-  well-kept  tr.rs  set  in 
a  background  of  green  fields  spangled  uitli  sprin;^'  flnv\ri-s.  make 
this  part  of  England  a  beauty  spot  of  thi-  Hiiti^li 

After  the  long,  weary  journey  tiirough  tlie  darkness,  we 
eventually  Iiear  the  familiar  "'Get  your  packs  on,"  and  wc  arc  at 
Shorncliffe  at  2.JJ0  a.m.  June  1st. 

We  have  the  usual  army  slogan,  "Wait  for  orders,"  then, 
after  a  seemingly  endless  delay,  wo  shoulder  our  Oliver  equip- 
ment and  follow  our  guide  along  various  roads.  The  beauty  of 
the  country  does  not  appeal  to  us  quite  so  much  as  yesterday 
afternoon,  and  after  two  hours*  march  we  arrive  at  our  future 
home  for  some  weeks,  "Dusty  Dibgate."  We  were  soon  allotted 
our  tents  and  given  a  breakfast  of  bread,  tea  and  hiun  (not  too 
much  iiam)  by  a  neighbouring  battalion. 

So  hero  I  leave  the  "Tigers"  at  the  ond  cif  the  second  part 
of  their  move  to  Germany,  ready  to  start  heart  and  soul  into 
their  training  for  the  "big  thiy." 


I'ligv  Tictiilt/'itine 


BUGLEK  WILLIAM  NEVARD, 
youngest,  and  sn  far  as  stature 
goes,  smallest,  man  (if  ihv  '^!)Hi,  \n\\ 
lie  held  Itis  own  w'lHi  tin;  stin-diest 
of  thu  Imttalion.  Mis  unfailing 
ready  wil  and  ^oiid  hunior  endeared 
liini  to  his  iniiinid;.s.  who  affection- 
ately nick-TiaiHL'd  him  "Johnny  Bull." 
"Johtuiy,"  whu  joini'd  the  hnttalion 
when  .m!y  1  I  yrnvs  of  j,^,-.  liolds 
the  <ii-linrlini,  nf  |,nii<r  thf  young- 
est vrh  i;in  ill  Ihf  Second  Division. 
Bugler  Nc\ard  was  three  years  with 
tlie  regiment,  nearly  two  years  hcing 
spent  in  the  actual  fighting  line. 


Soldiers  of  Canada 

Lance  Cohpohai.  \V.  D.  Mh.xe 

VJT'E  iiave  sL'cu  in  the  sky  tlie  fiery  cross — 
The  Angel  of  ruiice  take  flight. 
VVe  have  iieiU'd  the  chirioii  cull  to  arms 

For  Country  and  King  to  fight. 
A  pompous  lord  of  an  alien  land, 

Has  threatened  our  great  Kuipire; 
But  he'll  rue  the  day  that  lie  lias  to  face 

Canadian  steel  and  fire. 


Chorus. 

We  are  bound  for  the  field  of  heroic  deeds, 
And  we'll  follow  where  duty  and  glory  lends; 
We  are  loyal  Canutlians  iuu.-  and  ail — 
And  we'll  fight,  we'll  fight  till  the  last  man  fall. 


We  know  not  if  ever  our  names  will  shine 

On  the  pages  of  deathless  fame; 
But  we  know  it  never  will  he  tliro'  us 

That  our  country  will  come  to  shame. 
For  side  by  side  we  will  bravely  fight, 

There  will  be  no  turning  back. 
Till  over  the  Palace  of  Berlin  flies 

The  good  old  Union  Jack. 

'Tis  with  aching  Iieart  that  we  say  "farewell 

To  the  land  that  we  leave  behind, 
For  thousands  of  us  on  the  battlefield 

A  cold  red  grave  will  find. 
But  conquer  we  nui.st,  and  c(iii(|ucr  we  will, 

No  matter  how  feiirfid  Hie  cost. 
For  the  moment  the  British  Empire  falls 

The  world  has  its  freedom  lost. 


With  ''Tobin's  Tigers"  to  Shorncliffe  Camp 


ARRIVAL  IN  ENGLAND,  AND  THE  TRIP  FROM  DEVONPORT  TO  THE  TRAINING  CAMP. 


T 


MK  following  cxtvncts  arc  fvoin  the  diary  of  one  of  the 
iiH'rci  rs  nf  tlit-  ^OHi  Battnlion  who  nctcd  as  correspondent 
I'll*  'I'lii-  Viiuroiivrr  rrov'mce. 
Siiii(l;iv.  M;iv  ;i()tli.  was  a  glorious  morning,  with  a  fresh, 
wiiiil  .'uiil  lii  iglit  sunshine  playing  on  tlio  green  hills,  crowned 
woods,  which  inclosed  the  narrow  water  up 


lir 


rnum\  at  5.30  a.m.,  past  the  hulks  of  the  black 
lllrshlps  with  their  line  of  white  square  gun- 
[Hirt.-.,  rriniiii^ri  nt  of  the  early  days  of  the  last  century.  Here 
tlir.M  niiin  old  liarriors  of  the  past  lie  at  peace,  moored  stern  to 
.sUtm,  mid  as  training  schools  for  the  3'oung  seamen  of  the 
present  N;ivv. 

Aftrr  roiiiiding  on  a  lovely  emerald  green  point,  we  steamed 
u])  to  llir  wharf  at  Devonport  and  there  made  fast.  Inside  and 
ahead  wi-yr  the  t^u;  riiiiiHrit  ii;iv;d  dockyfU'ds  and  basins,  in  one 


■  l,n,„1 


<.r  \\hlcll  wr  , 

dockyards  tif 
grcon-crcsteil 
vicious  muz/l( 
side  of  tlic  ! 
destro_vl■L■^ 
from  Huiif  Iiiif; 
naval  and 
pired  thai 
r,.r  l!,<.  m 
iiiily  OIK' 
the  Nl.ip  ) 
OlIV  frllov 
iiieantiiiii'  ui'dci',  ^ 
and  Icii  \  r  WHS  giM 
gladly  avaiT.H 
The  fir^-t  Ira 
right  half  hattali 


thr 


;  iiijiii-i»f-\var  building.    Away  across  the 
line  naval  Ijar racks,  and  crowning  all  a 
iiiiiinited  hy  an  anti-aircraft  gun,  with  its 
tiMvards  the  pale  blue  sky.    On  tile  other 
,ater  lay  nur  yesterday's  escort,  the  two 
III  Leginii.  with  the  smoke  lazily  drifting 
il  tiiiiiii-ls.    Between  7  a.m.  and  8  a.m.  the 
idiiig  ntticLTs  came  on  board.    It  then  trans- 
altliniigh  wi/  wuvv  expected,  they  were  not  prepared 
hi'r  of  troops  the  "iM  is^analne"  was  carrying,  so  that 
Jim  was  in  readiness.     'J'his  train  drew  up  alongside 
-iut  H)  a,m,  and  slmrtly  afterwanis  left  loaded  with 
].a.M■ll-^l■^   nf   the  Canadian   field  batteries.     In  the 
I'deis  Here  given  to  prepare  two  troop  trains  for  ns, 
as  graiitiil  to  the  officers  to  go  ashore.    Of  this  leave 


■  Iniio' 
mil  In 


■  Creat  Western,  left  with  the 
i  iN  at  1.40  p.m.,  amid  cheers 


from  the  ship's  crew  and  l)hieiackets  of  the  different  ships  in  the 
harbor.    The  second  train  was  not  ready  to  leave  till  4.50  p.m. 


During  the  morning  wc  were  the  interested  spectators  of  the  blue- 
jackets in  the  naval  barracks,  parading  for  divine  service— a  fine 
body  of  men.  In  strolling  round  wc  saw  some  of  the  second-class 
cruisers  fitted  out  as  anti-mine  craft  by  the  addition  of  curious 
rounded  sides  below  the  water  line  to  act  as  buffers  against  the 
effect  of  any  mines  they  might  encoimter. 

When  the  train  with  the  left  half  battalion  drew  out  of  tlie 
dock3'ard,  under  command  of  i\Iajor  James  Sclater,  we  also 
received  a  rousing  sond-off  from  the  crews  of  the  various  ships 
and  the  inmates  of  the  different  barracks.  As  we  steamed  slowly 
up  the  steep  grade  to  the  main  Great  Western  line,  we  were 
received  with  rousing  cheers  by  all  the  Sunday  Iioliday-makers 
from  Devonport  and  Plymouth,  as  well  as  hy  the  hoots  from  the 
different  ships  lying  in  harbor.  Just  before  we  left,  the  "Anda- 
nia,"  which  had  been  transporting  troops  to  the  Dardanelles, 
came  down  and  tied  up  just  ahead  of  the  "Missanabic."  We 
afterwai-ds  heard  it  reported  that  she  left  that  night  to  go  up 
channel  and  was  promptly  torpedoed — an  example  of  what  might 
have  been  our  fate  had  we  not  been  so  well  escorted. 

Wc  had  a  glorious  run  in  the  late  mellow  afternoon  sunshine 
all  along  the  south  coast  of  Devon,  the  line  at  times  being  right 
alongside  the  sea,  running  at  the  base  of  the  mighty  red-colored 
cliffs,  into  whose  depths  we  plunged  through  the  headlands,  only 
to  dash  out  again  into  the  blinding  sunlight  sparkling  on  the  sea. 
Thus  we  made  our  way  west,  past  such  beauty  spots  as  Newton 
Abbot.  Teignmouth  and  Dawlish,  until  wc  reached  the  mouth  of 
the  Exe,  where,  looking  across  the  estuary,  we  could  see  Exmouth 
on  the  far  side.  Here  we  turned  inland  and,  running  up  the 
river,  soon  reached  Exeter,  with  its  famous  cathedral. 

At  Exeter  the  train  made  its  first  stop,  and  the  men  were 
allowed  out  of  the  small  carriages  for  a  few  minutes.  The  dis- 
cipline of  t!ie  men  was  perfect  and  their  obedience  to  orders  was 
prompt.  Nowhere  on  the  long  journey  from  Vancouver  did  they 
behave  better  than  on  this  last  comparatively  short  but  trying 
run  from  Devonport  to  Shorncliffe.  From  Exeter  wc  turned 
northwest,  past  Tiverton  and  Wellington  to  Taunton,  where  there. 


^^^^ 


With  "Tobin's  Tigers"  to  Shorncliffe  Camp — Continued 


was  another  short  halt.  Wcstbury  was  our  next  stop,  and  then 
to  Rcadhig  past  Severnake,  Hungcrford  and  Newbury.  At  Read- 
ing we  got  some  lunch  baskets  for  the  officers,  the  men  having 
been  served  out  with  rations  of  bully  beef  and  bread  befoi-e  start- 
ing at  Devonport. 

At  Reading  we  had  our  first  experience  of  anti-air  raid  pre- 
cautions, for  we  were  ordered  by  the  station  master  to  pull  down 
the  blinds  of  the  carriage  windows,  a  precaution  we  Iciiriiud  was 
observed  on  all  the  English  railways  at  night.  At  10.15  p.m.  we 
ran  into  Addison  Road  station,  where  we  were  greeted  by  a  large 
crowd  of  Sunday  holiday  -  makers  on  the  platform.  We  were 
delayed  hero  for  some  minutes  while  our  big  Great  Western 
engine  was  changed  for  a  South  Eastern  &  Chatham  locomotive. 
Then  we  slowly  pulled  down  south  across  the  Thames  and  through 
the  south  London  suburbs,  until  we  ran  on  to  the  Tuain  line  to 
Folk.stone  and  Dover  via  Maidstone. 

We  arrived  at  Shornelilfo  at  1.15  a.m.  and  found  no  one  to 


show  us  up  to  our  camp.  So  after  having  imloadi'd  tlie  baggage 
from  the  train,  the  half  battalion  foniR'd  up  out-idc'  tin.'  stuHim 
and  waited  with  the  best  |)aticiicc  it  could,  in  the  i  liiily  dawn,  for 
the  advent  of  the  Arniv  SiTvii-i-  wa^'on^,  wbirli  \w  licard  wl-vl' 
coming  back  to  niecl-  u>  frouL  tnkliio-  up  Hn  haggai;-!'  nf  Hie  right 
half  battalion,  which  had  airlve.l  Mr^t.  Tla^v  tnnud  up  about 
2.30  a.m.,  and  so  we  set  out  nti  tlie  last  lap  i>f  mir  hai^-  j<iui-iu-y 
from  our  home  in  the  I'ar  Wtst.  IJv  now  it  was  lirn,,,l  davllglit, 
and  the  writer,  as  lie  marclud  tlir  twn  nnl.'s  tn  Dibgatc  (.'amp, 
recalled  tiie  different  landniarL-  hr  had  Knn«ri  ><>  well  when  Ins 
regiment  was  at  ShonicliH'i,'  t)urt..'iai      -.w-  lirfi)rp. 

At  4  a.m.  we  marchod  into  rmr  rainp.  and  -ndn  had  IIh'  men 
quiutiv  diMnissLiI  and  tuld  nff  to  tlLL-ir  t.nK,     Urlm,    liiriiMi^-  in. 

H.t  UH'a!  hntli  Tni-  II,.'  ulll,- 
K.  til.'  y;tl,  BaMalinn  fro 
e  u^.  Thu: 


lnmevL'i\  wi;  found  a  ti-iioi 
provided  by  our  goud  fi'ii 
wjio  had  crossed  over  heft 
ful  journey. 


I  onr  Uui' 


s  and  nii'n, 
Winnipeg, 
and  event- 


The  Tale  of  a  Tiger 

RoNAi-u  Kknvyn 

THE  boys  who  carry  tho  bcjivcr  crest 
Are  bound  for  the  red  wiir  zone, 
Ready  to  dare  and  traiiiul  to  a  liair 

In  sinew,  muscle  and  lioiie. 
Taking  a  chance  in  this  woeful  dance 

Where  tliey  know  not  mercy  or  pity, 
Tobin's  Tigers  will  hold  their  own 
For  love  of  the  Terminal  City. 

What  have  you  done  to  lielp  them  out, 

How  have  3'ou  backed  the  game? 
Only  a  slap  on  a  stalwart  l)ack 

Wliich  is  earning  a  Mttle  fame? 
What  have  vou  doni.'  foi'  even  one 

Of  the  boys  who  are  crossing  tlie  foam? 
Let  the  hids  know  as  to  action  tliey  go 

We'll  look  after  their  dear  ones  at  home. 

Do  not  forget  the  toil  and  tiie  sweat 

Wlilch  the  Twenty-ninth  is  enduring; 
Tougheni'd  and  trne.  they  are  figliting  for  you 

And  your  well-fed  sjifety  ensnring. 
Take  a  definite  stand,  lend  a  willing  hand. 

Let  the  lioys  feel  yon  back  each  nianicuvre, 
And  you'll  find  that  our  kind  arc  not  lagging  behind 

As  they  fight  for  the  fame  of  Vancouver. 


Tobin's  Tigers  in  England 


LiF.uT.  Thos.  Ai-dworth 


ARRIVED  in  camp  at  Dibgate,  it  took  but  a  few  days  for 
us  to  get  settled  doivn  in  our  new  surroundings.  It  was  not 
long  before  a  certain  number  of  officers  and  men  from  each 
company  were  going  off  on  leave  to  visit  relatives  in  all  parts  of  the 
three  kingdoms.  Some  officers  were  detailed  to  attend  courses  in 
the  different  branches  of  modern  warfare,  such  as  bombing,  bayonet 
fighting  and  trench  warfare.  Tlic  balance  of  the  battalion  carried 
on  with  company  training  much  the  same  as  when  in  Canada,  long 
route  marches  along  the  beautiful  roads  and  Iiincs  of  Kent  being 
an  almost  exclusive  feature.  It  was  the  custom  on  these  marches 
to  carry  rations  of  bread  and  cheese,  with  jam  sandwiches  as  a 
dessert.  On  warm  sunny  days  we  were  kept  busy  warding  off  the 
wasps  which,  attracted  by  the  smell  of  the  jam,  came  to  us  in 
swarms ;  hats  were  kept  waving  incessantly  and  in  some  cases  it 
ended  in  a  free  fight,  in  which  the  soldier  came  ofl' 
second  best. 

About  the  beginning  of  July  battalion  training 
was  taken  up.  This  consisted  of  skirmishing,  en- 
trenching, etc.,  varied  at  times  with  a  route  march 
in  wiiich  tlie  whole  battalion  took  part.  Many  a 
quaint  English  village  resounded  to  the  tread  of  the 
29th,  as,  accompanied  by  the  pipes  and  brass  band, 
we  marched  along.  If  the  bands  were  not  playing  the 
men  were  singing  gaily  and,  though  our  curses  may 
have  been  fervent  and  deep  regarding  the  weight  of 
our  equipment,  on  the  whole  these  nmrchos  were  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  by  tlie  men. 

One  amusing  incident  occurred  during  one  of 
these  marches.  D  Company  was  leading  and,  swing- 
ing suddenly  around  a  corner  of  the  road,  came  upon 
a  young  hidy  sitting  on  a  high  fence.  She  was 
dressed  in  a  blue  skirt,  a  white  waist  and,  to  toj>  all. 
a  red  "Tarn  O'Sharitcr."  Immediately  some  wag 
started  to  sing  "Three  Cheers  for  the  Red,  White  and 
Blue,"  and  this  was  cavigbt  up  and  carried  on  en- 
thusiastically by  every  platoon  as  it  came  into  view. 
The  young  lady,  though  visibly  embarrassed,  stuck 
gallantlyto  her  post  and. as  it  were,  "took  the  salute." 


On  July  7th  the  battalion  hade  good-bye  to  Dibgate  and 
marched  off  to  I-ydd,  some  si.\teen  miles  away,  to  undergo  a  course 
in  musketry  training.  This  was  a  most  trving  march.  A  high 
wind  prevailed,  accompanied  liy  nuicli  dust  kicked  up  by  the 
tramping  feet,  which  cmisfd  niiu  li  sun-nw  tit  tlie  companies  that 
from  time  to  time  h;u]  tit  nmrili  in  t|if  i',.;(r,  TUl-  hard-bitten  old 
29th,  however,  bucked  it  through  and  eventually  arrived  in  camp 
at  Lydd  several  hours  before  the  31st,  which  was  to  accompany  us 
in  our  training. 

Lydd  is  a  quaint  old  town  on  the  coast  of  Kent,  close  to  Dun- 
geness.  Here  are  situated  a  training  groimd  for  heavy  artillery 
and  ranges  for  musketry  practice.  This  was  to  be  our  home  for 
some  weeks. 
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paijidc  in  particular  will  be  remembered.  To  begin  witli,  the 
marcli  across  tlie  pebbles  towards  Dungeness  (orderly  marcliing 
being  impossible)  soon  became  a  rout — every  man  for  himself. 
It  was  very  funny.  Men  and  officers  were  mixed  up  irrespective 
of  platoons  or  companies  and  every  one  staggered  over  the  shingle 
with  set,  determined  face  as  if  very  life  depended  on  the  effort. 
And  then  the  climax  on  reaching  the  shore !  No  arrangements 
had  been  made  with  the  "tide  man" ;  the  water  was  hundreds  of 
yards  away  and  could  only  be  reached  through  a  sea  of  sticky 
black  mud.    Let's  draw  the  curtain  ! 

On  July  15th,  tlie  S9th  and  31st  marched  to  Dibgate  to  be 
present  at  a  review  of  the  Second  Division,  by  Major-General 
Steele,  which  was  to  take  place  next  day.  The  men  marched  in 
heavy  order,  carrying  blankets  and  great  coats,  as  it  was  intended 
to  bivouac  for  the  night.  Owing  to  a  very  heavy  rain,  however, 
the  idea  of  a  bivouc  bad  to  be  abandoned  and  the  men  had  to  find 
slifltcr  within  the  tents  of  another  battalion.  Every- 

  OIK-  got  tlioroughly  soaked,  but  nevertheless  marched 

oft'  cheerfully  next  morning  to  Beechborough  Park, 
where  the  review  was  held.  It  was  on  this  occasion, 
I  think,  that  the  General  said  that  the  6th  Brigade 
was  the  best  brigade  in  the  division  and  the  S9th  the 
best  battalion  in  that  brigade.  After  the  review  the 
battalion  marched  back  to  Lydd  and  during  the  fol- 
lowing days  musketry  practice  was  continued. 

During  our  stay  at  Lydd  our  brass  band  became 
quite  popular,  Sunday  evening  band  concerts  being 
well  attended.  On  several  occasions  the  brass  band 
played  away  detachments  of  heavy  gunners  leaving 
for  France. 

On  July  29th  our  sojourn  at  Lydd  ended  and 
we  again  moved  to  a  new  camp,  this  time  at  Otter- 
pool,  about  four  miles  west  of  Hythe.  Here  we 
wore  joinid  by  the  27th  and  28th,  wlio  had 
bcL'n  .sli<»()ti]i;j;  at  Hythe.  On  Wednesday,  August 
+tb,  tin.-  division  was  again  reviewed,  this  time 
by  Maji)r-(icneral  Sir  Sam  Hughes  and  Mr. 
Bonar  Law.  Again  we  had  bad  weather,  with 
much  rain  and  lightning.  Review  weather  l)ecame 
a  proverb. 


Tobin's  Tigers  in  Enghnd— Co/if ////it\/ 


From  now  on  our  time  was  devoted  to  brigtide  and  divisional 
training,  with  an  occasional  sham  fight  in  which  the  whole  division 
took  part.  On  some  of  these  manoeuvres  we  were  absent  from  our 
camp  for  several  days  at  a  time,  bivouacing  at  niglit,  and  at  all 
times  acting  as  if  in  a  hostile  countrv. 

On  August  16tli  a  divisional  route  marcli  took  place,  every 
brunch  pertaining  to  tlie  Second  Division  being  ont — horse,  foot 
and  artillery.  This  route  marcli  ended  by  our  marching  past 
Princess  Alexander  of  Teck,  who,  accompanied  by  Major-General 
Sir  Sam  Hughes,  had  come  to  inspect  the  division.  As  usual  it 
rained. 

During  the  night  of  August  17th  we  ivere  aroused  from  our 
slumbers  by  sounds  of  heavy  explosions,  and  on  getting  out  found 
the  country  lit  up  with  searchlights  focused  on  a  Zeppelin  which 
was  dropping  bombs  in  the  vicinity  of  Ctesar's  Camp.  The  raider 
afterwards  swung  round  below  our  camp  and  made  off  in  the 
direction  of  Ashford,  where  it  dropped  several  bombs,  which 
luckily  fell  in  an  open  field,  the  only  casualties  being  a  horse  and 
some  sheep. 

Towards  the  end  of  August  rumors  became  prevalent  that  we 
would  soon  be  going  to  France.  On  Sunday,  the  29th,  all  leave 
was  cancelled,  the  men  on  leave  Iieing  warned  by  telegram  to 
return  at  once. 

On  September  2nd  the  Second  Division  was  reviewed  by  the 
King  and  Lord  Kitchener  at  Becchborough  Park. 

From  now  on  the  battalion  was  busy  getting  ready  for  France. 
New  Ross  rifles  were  issued,  and  after  the  chambers  had  been 
rebored  we  did  some  practice  shooting  on  Hythe  ranges. 

During  a  trench  attack,  in  which  live  I)ombs  were  used  by 
the  front  line  bombers,  making  the  affair  quite  realistic,  the  brigade 
was  inspected  by  the  divisional  conmiander,  General  Tui-ner. 

We  were  now  issued  with  new  clothing  and  the  English  Webb 
equipment.  Old  practice  trenches  were  filled  in.  bayonets  sharp- 
ened, and  between  whiles  everyone  was  busy  packing:  the  only 
break  being  on  Saturday,  the  11th,  when  (il\i^itm;i]  spm-K  wvvv 
held,  at  which  the  29th  sportsmen  succeedLiI  in  carrying  oil  four 
prizes. 

On  September  16th  our  transport  section  and  machine  gun 
section  left  for  Havre,  via  Southampton,  to  rejoin  ns  later  at 


Boulogne.  That  was  a  memorable  day  for  the  29th  when  we 
departed  from  Otterpool  camp  on  what  was  to  he  niendy  a  pre- 
liminary canter,  ending  up  in  the  famous  and  never-to-be-forgotten 
"retreat  from  Folkestone." 

Tents  were  struck  on  the  sound  of  the  hugic  and  the  camp 
changed  in  a  few  minutes  from  a  tent  town  to  an  ordinary  field 
once  more.  Everything  was  packed  up  and  handed  over  to  the 
base  company  remaining  in  England  till  the  first  reinforcements 
would  bo  required. 

Eacii  man  was  issued  with  151)  rounds  of  lunnnniition.  rations 
of  bully  beef,  biscuits  and  cliecse,  and  niiniy  oidn-:  i-f^.Hrding 
embarking,  etc.  At  4.30  p.m.  we  slioulifm'd  <nti-  t/ighty-odd 
pounds  of  [)acl;  and  startuil  out,  amid  farewc^Us  from  tlie  fow  left 
buliind,  on  mii  tvM  l\.  milt  ni.ncli  tn  Folkestone.  De.spite  the  heavy 
loads  carried  by  i  vi  iyuin:  the  inarch  was  carried  out  in  good  time 
and  without  casualties.  We  were  cheered  aiul  wisheil  '"God-speed" 
b^'  the  inhabitants  of  Hythe,  Sandgate  ami  the  other  villages  on 
route. 

At  8.30  we  arrived  at  Folkestone  and  halted  on  the  street  a 
short  distance  from  the  pier,  and  there  stretched  our  weary  selves 
on  the  roadside.  It  was  a  welcome  rest.  Then  we  waited  and 
waited;  and  then  waited  some  more. 

Dark  rumors  wtre  around;  the  German  navy  was  in  the 
charniel,  \'un  Tirpit/  ivith  a  vpi  cial  fleet  of  submarines  was  waiting 
for  the  29th;  Hie  Z<.pp<_lins  u\ic  coming  over,  etc.,  etc. 

Exactly  what  was  liappcniiig  and  what  was  responsible  for 
the  delay  was  not  made  known  to  flip  battalion,  but  about  11 
o'clock  we  received  orders  to  "fall  in"  and  we  started  to  retrace 
our  steps.  We  were  certainly  a  weary  and  disappointed  crowd. 
The  whole  6th  Brigade  had  orders  to  bivouac  on  Sir  John  Moore's 
Plain    for   the   night    and    .mliark    tin     l",ill.,Mln-    rvi'niiig.  We 

plodded  ahe.ad  for  «  liat  sfrhir.i  i,.  !„■  I  ,      I  ill  .,1  l.i^t  w«  wheeled 

into  a  good-looking  HrM.  anil  Hktc  w'  made  uur  lii.<ls.  The  29th 
needed  no  rocking  oi-  ^inuin;,^  to  sleep. 

Reveille  was  uarlv  and  \vu  marched  to  the  "Plains,"  close  to 
Woore  Barracks,  where  ariangemeiits  were  made,  for  breakfast 
and  the  day's  rationing,  with  the  ITth  Reserve  Battahon. 

The  day  was  spent  in  resting,  and  at  dusk  we  once  more 
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The  Spirit  of  the  Twenty-Ninth 


By  Major  (Rev.)  C.  C.  Owen. 


THE  common  tendency  is  to  imagine 
your  own  liiittalion  ov  brigiidc  the  best 
and  the  only  !  Possibly  I  am  f^uilty  of  this 
common  and  yet  liiippy  mistake  in  regard 
to  the  29th  Hnttiilion,  but  it  is  satisfactory 
to  know  tluit  some  vi-ry  high  authorities 
were  good  enough  to  miike  remarks  of  this 
kind  regarding  the  !i9th.  So  at  tlic  best 
I  have  gnmiul  ftir  this  forgival)le  pride. 
They  were  such  a  remarkable  combination  ! 
From  officers,  n(^n-com^  to  privates  it  was 
surely  liai-d  to  Hud  a  cleaner,  .squarer  body 
«»f  able,  wcli-ilcvclopcd  and  well-trained 
men. 

In  old  Quccn's-Own  days  of  '85  wc  had 
it  dinned  in  to  "play  the  game,"  with  the  result  that  only  three 
punishments  were  handed  out  in  nearly  six  months.  The  29th  did 
not  seem  to  need  to  be  told  this.  With  rare  exceptions  it  was  the 
ambition  of  every  man  to  see  that  the  battalion  was  on  the  dot  in 
everything  that  was  called  for  in  tlie  great  war  scrap. 

Every  detail  of  the  earlier  stages  of  travel  was  of  interest; 
tlie  train  trip,  the  boat,  and  tlie  training  in  England  were  all  full 
of  interesting  details,  but  these  have  been  referred  to  so  often  that 
it  would  be  tedious  to  make  fresh  rcfer.rice  to  them. 

The  29th  tasted  fire  first  at  ICenjuiel,  and  there  wc  found  the 
quality  of  our  men.  Going  into  trenches  for  the  first  time  is  an 
experience  that  will  be  long  remembered  liy  them.  \\'e  hardly 
knew  what  a  trench  was.  A  communicating  trench,  with  its  >hai-p 
winding  zigzags  and  parts  of  .straiglitrr  ^t^■telH■^.  liadly  e\|ioM(l 
to  snipers  until  bridged  across;  tlic  cni'iou-;  >nuiid  ut  biilli't>.  tliat 
seemed  as  if  they  must  be  fired  by  sniper,-,  hiding  in  the  tree-  on 
our  side  of  the  line ;  the  unjileasant  burst  of  shells  of  every  variety 
from  whiz-bangs  to  torpedoes,  IH-pnimdi  rs  to  coal  boxes,  were 
experiences  that  can  only  be  known  wlu  ii  artually  --rru  m-  liuard. 
No  description  can  quite  convey  tlifii-  miplr^i-,;iiil  1 1  ifridbiic'-s. 
Other  battalions  went  through  this  a>  <lid  the  2i)lh.  and  it  was 
quite  wonderful  how  soon  officers  and  men  got  more  or  less  case- 


hardened  to  sijj^lits  and  sounds  winch  would  horrify  utuler  any 
other  conditioiiv.  Xiwr  can  I  fni-g<^t  the  clieery,  uncomplaining 
way  moil  i)lnii<leiTii  lliniugh  tlir  linpeless  mud  and  slush  holes  on 
the  dai-k  in.'uK  rnmi  I.iuti,-  Iu  t|[<-  communication  trenches,  the 
mud  and  ^ln>-\i  km  i -il.  i  p  in  tliiKc  trem-hes,  the  pouring  rain,  and 
the  way  walls  of  mud  would  --uddiidy  flop  d(»\vu  and  spud  both 
path  and  defense.  How  unctim[ilaiiiiiigly  those  sand-hags  would 
lie  filled  and  the  trench  rebuilt,  wliiii'  -nipiT.  inaihini'  li'Mrirn  r  and 

tl-eTieh  mortal-   fi(  rid>    were   bo>y  '     '1  li.  n    I,.    ~.  .    i,  |ui^J  all 

around;  amitlier  and  another  ciirrir.i  .nil  :  tin  ulli,  rc,  ^  |-,,vmd 

to  cheer  the  sentries;  the  men's  im-xhanstible  ^piiil-  v\liieli  kept 
up  the  officers'  courage,  aiul  the  splendid  way  thn-e  liinclie>  and 
coiiiiiumic.'Ltioii  lines  and  dugouts  were  I'ehviilt.  At  the  first  heavy 
i-aiii  all  but  tlir.'c  ilugouf-  flnp|nil  down.  The  last  heavy  rain  I 
I'eiiiembei',  only  three  in  the  \\linle  line  collapsed,  though  it  ridned 
>ir;ulily  foi'  tlnvr  diiys.     At  first  you  waded  l!i)'niin'|,  ,,('  nuid 

woiidi-niig  it  \  nil  w  ould  ever  get  your  I'l  >  !   "mI  .  l-\   .i  li  nn  vour 
nader-,  »liile  latlei-ly  after  three  days'  imiii  ms 
covered  anywhere. 

And  yet  all  this  was  nothing  to  St.  Elol ! 
.st ick  it  anfl  hidd  that  line?  Something  like  a 
])(.inulrd  llirir  hell  into  a  front  nf  ft^e  bun. In  J 
liv  HO  treiieh  but  oidy  a  huge  <'rater,  with  ■j.i.-il  i 
lessly  deep.  To  slide  in  was  to  be  drowne<I.  Slu  il-. 
Jlachine  guns  swept  unprotected  paths.  "A"  Cnnipaiiy  "enl  in 
with  180  men  and  came  out  with  50.  and  yet  tho>e  ln-roLs  ln-ld  that 
line.  Men  lav  out  day  after  day  with  nothing  hut  "iron"'  rations 
— not  a  warm  drink,  no  fires  and  no  protection — lay  and  suffered 
tliat  the  Hmi  fiend  might  ntit  riili-  tln'  world.  Dressing  stations — 
■.nnirtiines  a  cellar  oiilv  half  safe  rfceived  streams  of  wounded 
wliii  t  ame  in  uiuouiphiiningly.  Tin'  wtii  st  often  a^ked  to  be  cared 
for  last  "for  otliers  needed  help  more."  Such  heroism  one  could 
not  have  imagined  or  believed  uidess  seen. 

It  is  wondrrfnl  to  reinrmher  tliat  tlir  Ml.,ri..us  !-J9tli  went 
through  vict.u  ir,  al  til..  SnmiHr,  \  ii.iy  Hi.!-.    mmI  I  ,nrl  joined 

in  the  noble  climax  beroisin  at  -Mlien.l.'i.'lr.  ulim  no  one  else 
could  take  the  final  stretch  and  the  Canadian  again  became  a  for- 


I  K  uno  not 

Ilira-  illil  Hic.v 
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lorn  hopt".  Over  and  over  again  men  who  had  seen  the  worst  there 
was  said  mitliing  had  ever  touched  Passchendaele.  To  wade 
tliroiitcli  mills  of  mud.  sliell  lioles  fnll  of  slush  that  were  so  close 
parked  there  u  as  liardly  a  foothold  hctwecn,  and  to  face  those 
hopeless  pill-boxes  pouring  out  shell  and  machine  gun  bullets — 
Kuch  was  the  task.  How  the  impregnable  spot  was  ever  taken  is 
hard  to  dream.  Vimv  seemed  hopeless,  but  it  was  nothing  to  this 
last  and  pei  lia])>-  uiu^t  ^loriou-*  vietnry  of  all. 

As  (Hie  looks  biu  k  over  the  past  days,  things  that  seem  little 
to  some  stimd  out  in  a  cli  ar  light.  The  lonely  sentinel,  watcliing 
ovei-  Hie  parapet  in  the  siiiiill  eold  hours  after  midnight  and  before 
"stand  to";  the  olHcer  in  a  dugout  feeling  immenselj'  his  sense  of 
responsibility;  the  eook  going  quietly  off  to  the  danger  zone  to 
get  wood  and  rooking  hot  soup  for  some  men  coming  off  duty  at 
3.00  or  't.OO  a.m.,  standing  in  the  rain,  seeming  to  work  night  and 
day  and  yet  showing  no  sleeplessness;  the  man  who  alone  runs  off 


with  a  message  which  may  involve  the  safety  of  a  tliousand  lives; 
or  the  wire-layer  who  keeps  the  artillery  and  infantry  in  touch  so 
that  an  S.  O.  S.  call  can  be  promptly  met !  But  it  seems  unfair  to 
single  out  an}',  except  that  some  arc  generally  overlooked  and  the 
public  often  imagines  they  have  a  bomb-proof  job,  when  the  reverse 
nniy  be  the  case.  Scouts  and  bomb-throwers,  machine  gunners, 
snipers  and  countless  more  deserve  all  the  praise  they  can  have; 
but  don't  overlook  the  unobtrusive  stretcher-bearer,  who  went  out 
under  all  kinds  of  shot  and  shell  to  bring  in  the  wounded,  or  the 
doctors  and  their  staff,  who  cared  for  the  suffering  and  brought 
back  life  to  them. 

These  short  lines  are  only  a  hurried  suggestion  of  some  of 
the  things  our  29th  went  through.  Words  can't  depict  it  and  few 
are  gifted  half  to  describe  it.  No  one  could  have  had  any  connec- 
tion with  tliis  unit  without  being  proud  of  the  honour  of  having 
been  one  of  them  in  any  way. 


Lieutenant  "Bob"  Hanna,  V.  C. 

Tlic  following  is  adajitcd  from  an  article  in  Tlie  Vancouver  Dailu  Province  ot  April  3rcl,  1013,  iIcscrlbiiiK  Jiow  Liviiteiiant  Kal>«rt  Hannn  won  tlie  Victorlii  Cum.  I  am 
!ionT  that  up  to  tlic  time  of  going  to  press  I  have  hccii  unable  to  obtain  a  pliotograpb  of  Llcntcnnnt  Hannu  for  rep  rod  net  Ion  with  tlilit  article— The  Goitoii. 


VANeOUA'KH  liiis  become  noted  througliout  the  Empire  by 
the  deeds  of  valor  performed  by  Iier  soldier  boj's  since  tlie 
comnienceniciit  of  the  Great  War.  It  was  on  August  21st. 
1917,  that  Sergeant  Major  Hniiiui,  a  member  of  the  29th 
(Vancouver)  Battalion,  for  pjirtieuldrlv  gallant  work  at  the  fight 
at  Hill  70,  was  awarded  the  A'ictoria  Cross. 

He  is  the  third  British  Columbian  to  win  th.it  distinetinn,  the 
first  being  Private  Sato,  of  Stcvcst(m,  inul  the  M-ennd 
Michael  O'Roiirke,  of  Vanconvei-.    In  addition  to  gaining  the  \'.  ( '. 
Sergeant  Major  Hanna  received  his  eonnnissioii  as  Lieutenant. 

Lieutenant  "Bol)"  Hainni  is  the  V.  C.  man  who.  single-haiidi.(l. 
routed  a  eonipnny  of  Prussian  Guards — the  55th  Regiment — out 
of  a  hidden  trench,  killing  at  least  five,  and,  according  to  the 
soldiers  who  witnessed  part  of  his  performance,  did  a  great  deal 
towards  preventing  the  annihilation  of  part  of  the  29th  (Van- 
couver) Battalion. 

The  actual  occurrence  on  the  day  and  night  of  August  21st. 
1917,  when  lie  won  his  spurs,  and  along  with  thi-iii  tlic  liighi-.t 
lionoi-  the  British  Army  fan  grant,  would  make  a  st<ti-y  \vnrthy 
of  better  writers  than  the  correspondent  who  is  here  trying  in  a 
humble  way  to  do  justice  to  the  young  fighter.  He  was  or<lcri.tl 
with  his  battalion  to  take  a  stub  of  trench  which  was  the  key  to 
bloody  Hill  No.  70.  It  was  not  known  how  frightful  an  experience 
awaited  the  gallant  men.  They  advanced  behind  a  barrage  and 
encountered  a  German  barrage.  Then  they  had  a  hand-to-hand 
fight  between  the  enemy  trenches.  The  Canadians  won  the  ground, 
and  the  Germans  who  were  not  killed  rushed  back  to  their  trench 
and  began  peppering  the  advancing  Canadians  with  their  rifles. 
A  machine  gun  was  mounted  on  the  trench  parapet,  and  three 


Hmis  began  I'Lunping  a  rain  of  bullets— spraying  lead  iis  one 
sprays  wafer  from  a  hose — upon  the  boys  from  Hritish  Columbia. 
Hanna  saw  scores  <t{  the  boys  fall  around  him.  He  ainu'd  for  the 
tleadly  inachinc  gun.  and  when  almut  fifty  yards  from  it,  hurled 
the  only  Mill's  bomb  lie  had.  He  made  a  wonderful  tlu-ow.  The 
bomb  stiuck  the  gun,  ruiiieti  it.  and  disabled  the  men  who  were 
miiiinin;;'  it.  Ilanna  lining  on  towards  the  trench.  He  was  tin- 
roiiiiN.Mjdi  1  nf  III,-  (.tin|i:iriy  liy  that  time,  all  the  officers  having 
hci.ii  nllLi-r  Killiil  ru  \M)inidi.'d.  He  leaped  over  the  parapet,  and 
a-  ill'  -1 1-11.  k  tiir  trriich  he  saw  a  string  of  Prussi.■lll^  riimini;-  to- 

iv/ii-ds  him.    I  I:  a  dropped  the  first  Prussian — om       I  In  mi^n'd  ; 

tin  II  hi'  ii-i  (t  hi-v  liayiMiL't  successfully  on  the  second  ;  the  l  liii  <l  drtip- 
pcd  dinvii  in  the  trench,  but  he  was  dispatched;  a  fourth  and  a  fifth 
met  tlie  -Yainc  fate.  Hanna  then  heard  the  buzzing  of  conversation 
in  a  dug-out.  He  listened  a  second  and  knew  tliat  a  buiu'h  of 
Prussians  who  had  r<iiieealed  themselves  in  the  dug-<ait  were 
coming  out  to  get  him.  lie  picked  up  a  German  bomb  which, 
fiirtunately,  lay  nearby,  and  hurled  it  into  the  dug-imt.  There 
was  an  explosion  and  then  siU-ncc.  He  moved  along  to  ainither 
entrance  to  tlic  same  dug-out,  where  he  knew  more  men  were 
liidden  away.  Other  German  bombs  lay  around  and  he  picked 
up  two  and  dashed  them  toward  where  the  inilse  came  from.  Then 
there  was  continued  silence. 

All  this  is  a  matter  of  official  record  and  was  mentioned  in 
the  Official  Gazette  in  brief  form.  The  King  heard  the  entire 
story.  The  German  strategy  had  been  to  get  the  battalion  past 
the  trench,  as  in  fact  most  of  the  surviving  members  of  the  batta- 
lion had  done,  and  then  to  step  out  with  niaelune  guns  and 
exterminate  them.  It  was  Hanna's  cool  courage  and  self-control 
which  wrecked  that  Hun  plan. 


^^^^^ 


A  Guest  (!)  of  Germany' 


Capt.  H.  St.  J.  Biggs 


ON  tlie  evening  of  the  18th  April,  1916,  we  relieved  Lieut. 
Grosvenor  in  crater  No.  6,  arriving  there  about  11 :50  p.m. 
Tlie  crater  on  the  left,  No.  7,  was  occupied  hy  Lieut, 
Myers.  The  night  was  fairly  quiet,  with  the  exception  of  a  few 
shock  grenades,  wliich  landed  short.  The  enemy  snipers  and 
bombers  became  very  active  during  the  morning,  and  several  casu- 
alties occurred  while  trying  to  dig  a  eoninmnication  trench  between 
No.  6  and  No.  7  craters.  About  3 :30  p.  m.  the  enemy  bombard- 
ment commenced.  The  shelling  was  most  intense,  and,  owing  to 
the  lack  of  shelter  of  any  kind,  there  were  a  great  number  of 
casualties.  Tlie  bombardment  continued,  with  only  two  short 
intermissions,  until  about  6  p.  m.  In  these  intermissions  the 
enemy  asked  us  to  surrender,  but  we  refused.  I  might  mention 
that  my  crater  and  the  Germans'  were  only  thirty-five  yards  apart. 
By  6  p.  ni.  all  the  supply  of  bombs  and  the  two  machine  guns  had 
been  destroyed  by  shells,  and  the  rifles  were  useless  owing  to  the 
nuid,  thus  making  any  further  resistance  luipossibk'.  All  com- 
munication with  No.  7  crater  was  obliterated  by  the  heavy  shelling. 
Of  the  47  men  I  took  in  with  me  I  could  now  only  nmster  17,  nearly 
all  of  whom  were  wounded.  At  this  time  the  ahum  was  given  as 
numerous  Germans  appeared  over  their  parapet.  I  could  do 
nothing  further,  and  as  it  was  impossible  to  retire,  I  ordered  the 
men  to  surrender  to  save  further  sacrifice  of  life. 

On  arrival  in  the  Gernmn  crater  the  men  attended  to  each 
other's  wounds  and  took  what  shelter  they  could  from  our  own 
artillery,  which  by  now  had  opened  fiercely  on  the  German  posi- 
tions. We  were  joined  here  by  about  30  men  from  No.  7  crater, 
who  had  also  suffered  heavy  casualties  during  the  bombardment. 
As  soon  as  it  was  dark  the  men  were  taken  out.  It  was  rather 
slow  work,  as  the  artillery  made  it  very  difficult  for  parties  to  move 
and  there  were  several  stretcher  cases.  I  had  asked  for  permis- 
sion to  remain  until  all  the  men  had  gone,  but  unfortunatciy 
daylight  came  before  all  the  men  were  out,  leaving  JIcAiigus. 
Higgins,  myself  and  one  other  man  whose  name  J  cannot  now 
remember. 


We  remained  in  the  crater  for  twenty-four  hours,  during 
which  time  we  saw  a  number  of  Germans  blown  up  by  our  own 
shells;  at  least  I  did,  but  the  others  werir  so  badly  wouiidrd  ttiuy 
could  not  move.  All  we  had  to  ciit  all  thi>  lime  w,  n'  Hn  hiM  iiits 
of  the  iron  rations,  and  a  httk-  old  <nlf,v  wlii.  li  \\,r  C,cv\\mn>- 
gave  us.  By  the  afternoon  wc  w^-rc  tlmsty.  Our  captor,  rufuswl 
us  any  more  water  or  coHV..  evni  Hiough  our  own  water  bottles 
were  outside  the  door.  I  went  uuf  to  get  them  once,  but  was 
chased  in  hy  a  Hun  with  fixed  l)uyiiiict.  Evetitit  illv  1  nmnngud 
to  get  a  little  water,  which  I  hnpV  relicvud  tlir  MiHViiii;;  of  the 
others  with  me.  During  the  day  they  took  my  Satii  Hruwiic  belt 
for  identification  purposes,  so  they  said,  and  promised  me  it  would 
be  given  back.  I  did  not  know  Huns  then  as  I  do  now.  otherwise 
I  would  have  known  they  were  lying,  as  they  always  do.  I  en- 
quired for  that  belt  every  place  I  went,  and  was  always  told,  "It 
will  be  given  to  you  at  the  next  stop."  I  never  saw  the  belt 
again. 

At  nightfall  on  the  SOth  they  insisted  on  taking  me  out 
before  the  others.  When  the  Hun  is  armed  and  you  are  not,  it's 
another  case  of  "niight  is  right";  naturally  I  went.  After  wan- 
dering in  obliterated  trenches  and  sIilII  holes,  in  charge  of  two 
sentries,  each  holding  one  of  my  arms  as  if  I  were  a  desperate 
criminal,  I  eventually  arrived  at  headquarters,  to  be  interviewed 
by  a  Ilun  colonel.  These  head(iuarters  were  a  palatial  affair, 
more  like  a  suite  of  rooms  in  an  up-to-date  ajia  i  tiiunt  Ii(hi>,l'  than 
dugouts  in  the  front  line.  Here  tlay  questiuiKtl  inc.  biil  without 
success,  so  offered  nie  a  glass  of  beer,  then  some  brandy  liquor 
and  a  cigar.  They  offered  me  other  (Irinks,  but  as  I  had  not  eaten 
much  during  the  day,  I  refused  to  have  any  mere  as,  of  course, 
their  object  was  to  make  me  talk. 

One  question  they  asked  me  was  what  I  thought  of  the 
sinking  of  the  Lusitania.  Many  other  questions  were  asked, 
including  morale  of  our  troops,  numbers  and  positions,  efc,  to 
all  of  which  I  said  I  knew  nothing.  By  the  rules  of  war  Ihey  can 
ask  only  your  name,  rank  or  number  and  regiment.    Of  course 


■Tlii^  am)  the  following  article  I  have  been  nble  to  obtain,  Uiroush  tbc  fortunate  return  ot  the  offlcers  who  write  them,  Just  before  gulnic  to  press.  It  was  not  my 
intention  to  deal,  In  tbis  publication,  with  the  doings  of  the  battalion  after  it  had  landed  In  France  I  think,  however,  that  the  value  of  these  articles  will  commend  them  to 
the  reader  and  justify  my  ineludinB  them— Thk  EorroB. 


Fiigc  Fortv-thrte 
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tliiit  iimko>  not  tin-  -Iiij,litL-;t  iliHVmu-c  to  a  Hun,  us  he  does  not 
obscrvf  Jiiiv  mil'-,  of  w.iy  ;it  nil. 

I  was  tlicii  liikrii  111  a  dressing  station  and  innoculatcd  fov 
ti-tfiniis.  niiu  h  to  my  surpris.-,  and  had  my  leg  dressed  properly 
for  thr  Hrst  Unic    j-'nim  there  I  went  to  a  clearing  station  on  an 
iilil  liorse  lunhnlaiu-e  mid  was  put  on  the  front  seat  with  a  Hun 
on  each  side  of  nn'  hnldiiin^  jin  arm,  and  one  lieliind  me  liolding  on 
to  my  coat.    It  srennil  riitlu  r  shipid,  ;is  I  could  not  have  walked 
ten  yards  jnst  Iheii.  mueh  Irss  lia\f  I'lin  awuy.    On  arrival  at  the 
clearing  slalion  1  wa.s  gi\en  a  cii])  of  cnHVu  anil  jiilt  in  ii  motor 
amhnlarier  and  taken  to  Uonlers,  wliciv  I  arrived  at      a.  m.  Here 
thev  ripjied  the  bandages  otl'  and  left  me  to  pnt  tliem  on  again. 
At  Hrst  tluy  refused  to  give  ine  a  bed,  hut  witli  a  little  palm  oil, 
in  the  shape  of  five  francs,  I  secured  one.    I  slept  from    :B0  a.  ni. 
till  in  noon  on  the  Jilst.     I  hclitve  I  awoke  for  a  cup  of  coffee 
and  a  ]>ieee  of  bread,  though  I  do  not  rememl»er  eating  it.    I  found 
an  em]ity  cup  and  plate  by  the  l)ed,  no  must  have.    I  left  tliore  at 
about   I";!  nonii.  and  after  a  verv  jileasant   ridf  in  a  motor  am- 
bulaiic  arrived  at  a  place  ealicl"  Ttii.'lt.  in  llrlgirnn,  where  I  was 
put  ill  a  big  l)uilding  u>i(l  a-  a  (Irimaii  oitin  r-'  hospital.  This 
town  was  tlie  hcadiinarlcrs  of  t  hr  (brmaii  Fuurlh  Army.    I  stayed 
liere  for  ten  days.  lUiriii^-  wbicb  I  w  as  iiiti-rvicw  ed  most  of  tlie  time. 
The  (inestloiiiiig  was  ditlViviit  to  any  I  had  had.    Tla.y  would  get 
one  interested  in  ordinary  con\ rrsa t ion,  then  .sHiteh  to  something 
of  interest  to  tliemscK .'s/so  that  nntliinKiiigly  one  might  tell  them 
things.     Many  of  llirir  ion vrrsatiniis   with   me  concerned  Van- 
couver and  Ihr  jinssibihties  of  Burrard  Inlet,  thus  drawing  me  on 
to  the  shipping  in  and  out,  points  of  vantage,  etc.     One  had  to 
be  very  can  fiil  what  one  said. 

Whili'  lii  i-f  I  --aw  till'  lioys  who  were  taken  with  me.  I  asked 
to  lie  permitted  tn  ~.\><  :il  to  tliuni.  Tliey  ga\e  me  this  permission 
on  condition  lhal  1  lell  llu-m  to  "l)e  good."  Tiitil  I  arrived  at 
Thielt  1  had  nothing  Init  a  few  cU|>s  nl'  eolVee  and  a  few  pieces  of 
black  war  bread.  Iinl  here  I  was  fed  noA  given  good  treat- 

ment, I  stayed  here  for  ten  days,  and  \\as  iben  taken  to  Ghent 
by  an  officer  and  lianded  over  lo  I  he  ■j,\iard  at  1  lie  station  at  13  j).  in., 
renuiiuing  with  them  until  that   niglil,  when  I  left  for 

Cologne  in  company  with  fourteen  It.  \.  \.  R.  men  who  were 
taken  oil"  a  trawler  in  a  fog.     During  this  journey  we  had  a 


guard  of  twelve  men  and  one  "unter-oflizier,"  travelling  fourtli 
cla.ss  in  the  train.  We  arrived  at  Cologne  about  -i  :30  a.  ni.  Here 
wc  were  all  locked  in  a  prison  cell  under  the  station  and  left  there, 
with  no  seats  or  any  tiling;  we  had  to  .sit  or  lie  on  the  hard  cement 
floor.  As  some  of  tlas./  fellows  were  wounded,  we  found  it  very 
uncomfortable.  I  was  rather  amused  by  the  conversation  of  my 
comjjanions,  wdio  were  Cornish  fishermen — fine  .sturdy  fellows  they 
were.  I'll  bet  the  Huns  got  no  cliange  out  of  them.  A  curious 
thing  was  the  way  every  few  minutes  tliey  would  be  asked,  by  the 
Germans,  through  the  door,  if  there  was  anyone  oft'  the  "King 
Stephen"  among  them. 

I  said  good-bye  to  my  companions  and  started,  about  10 
a.  m.,  with  two  sentries,  for  some  unknown  prison  camp.  This 
journey  might  have  been  quite  pleasant  were  it  not  for  the  present 
eircinnstnnces.  I  had  to  buy  my  own  food  on  the  journey,  and 
as  I  had  just  about  ten  francs,  I  did  not  liave  much  to  eat.  Things 
were  terribly  expensive.  At  Cassel  I  paid  everything  I  had,  seven 
francs,  for  an  egg,  a  glass  of  beer  and  a  packet  of  cigarettes. 
This  was  9  o'clock  on  the  night  of  May  2.  I  had  notliing  more 
to  eat  until  I  arrived  at  my  destination,  which  I  now  discovered 
to  l)e  Bischosfwerda,  Saxony,  at  S  p.  m.  the  next  day.  The 
journey  to  this  place  was  done  in  third  and  fourth  class  carriages; 
for  one  wounded  this  was  niosl  uncomfortable.  They  were  always 
cro^vded  and  smelly  with  ordinary  passengers.  The  two  sentries 
were  not  bad  as  Ilims  go,  but  when  in  the  presence  of  superiors 
they  became  the  usual  Hun  bully. 

On  arrival  at  this  place  I  was  taken  in  charge  by  the  British 
officers,  who  gave  me  food  and  clothes — ^for  the  Hims  never  supply 
anybody  with  auvthing.  Here  I  met  several  Vancouver  and 
Victoria  otiicers  of  the  First  Division  taken  at  the  second  battle 
of  Ypres,  among  them  (_'apt.  \.  A.  i\IcLean,  Major  P.  Byng- 
Hall,  Capt.  \.  McDowell,  and  Capt.  11.  P.  Steeves.  There  were 
!32  Britisli  nihcers  here,  most  of  whom  were  Canadians;  there  were 
also  alK)nt  ■!■()  French,  30  Belgians,  and  250  Russians.  Our 
amusements  consisted  chiefly  of  reading,  cards,  tennis  in  summer 
and  football  in  winter.  This  was  one  of  the  good  camps.  With 
reference  to  tennis,  we  had  great  trouble  in  getting  a  court,  and 
after  doing  most  of  the  work  ourselves  we  had  to  pay  the  Ger- 
mans for  the  contract.    German  books  on  the  subject  of  their 
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prison  camps  say  their  prisoners  are  supplied  witli  recreation, 
but  I  would  like  to  point  out  that  this  is  not  true.  Any  kind  of 
recreation  we  had  was  entirely  our  own  doing,  and  in  most  cases 
we  had  to  pay  in  money  for  the  privilege.  Even  then  it  meant 
untold  argument  and  sometimes  counter  straffing  to  get  per- 
mission to  have  them.  Onr  football  field  here  was  an  old  riding 
school  of  sand  and  gravel,  nmch  too  snuill  for  a  full  game  of 
soccer,  so  we  had  to  play  only  nine  a  side.  The  connnandant, 
whose  name  was  Bernstein,  was  in  the  habit  of  straffing  us  for 
nothing,  except  that  he  usually  had  a  bad  head,  due  to  the  "nu)rn- 
ing  after  the  night  before."  Before  I  got  there  the  other  prison- 
ers had  more  or  less  tamed  him,  though  it  had  taken  them  a  year 
to  show  him  he  could  not  bully  British  officers. 

In  April,  1917,  they  commenced  to  break  up  all  these  mixed 
camps,  which  had  been  started  for  the  purpose  of  creating  dis- 
cord among  Allied  prisoners.  In  that  they  failed  hopelessly;  we 
all  became  good  friends.  The  French  and  Belgians  were  sent 
to  one  camp;  the  British  to  Crefeld,  in  Rhineland;  the  Russians 
stayed  on.  The  food  at  Bischosfwerda  was  not  as  bad  as  some. 
One  could  exist  on  it.  The  British  here,  and  throughout  Ger- 
many, lived  entirely  on  tinned  food  sent  from  England. 

After  another  trip  of  about  36  hours  across  Germany,  we 
arrived  at  Crefeld,  which  was  one  of  the  best  camps  in  Gernuiny, 
and  when  it  became  "All  British"  had  about  600  officers.  Here 
we  had  tt  fairly  good  time,  as  the  Huns  left  us  practically  alone. 
We  did  much  as  we  pleased  inside  the  camp.  In  this  place  we  had 
our  amateur  dramatic  society,  whicli  gave  lots  of  annisenient  and 
passed  the  time  pleasantly.  Otherwise  things  went  on  about  the 
same  as  in  tiie  last  camp.'  Our  football  ground  and  tennis  courts 
were  the  parade  grounds  of  the  Crefeld  Hussars  and  the  buildings 
we  lived  in  were  their  barracks.  This  camp  was  twenty-five  kilo- 
meters from  the  Dutch  border  and  on  a  clear  night  one  conld 
see  the  glare  of  the  lights  of  Venlo,  Holland,  from  the  top  win- 
dows. It  was  a  most  difficult  caiu|)  to  get  out  of.  From  the  time 
it  storted  until  it  broke  up,  about  three  years,  I  don't  think  more 
than  six  people  got  out,  and  they  went  out  of  the  front  gates,  of 
which  there  were  three. 

We  were  suddenly  moved  from  this  place,  split  up  into  five  or 
six  different  parties,  and  sent  to  different  parts  of  Germany.  At 


that  time  we  did  not  know  why.  but  thought  it  very  funny  thai 
they  should  double  the  guards  and  place  unichine  guns  to  cover 
all  sides  of  the  camp. 

I  was  with  the  party  that  went  to  Strohenmore,  Solingen. 
This  was  a  iiartieularly  bad  camp.  Previous  to  our  arrival  it 
had  been  used  as  a  "strafe"  or  punishment  camp  for  Uussiuns, 
whom  the  Germans  were  in  the  habit  of  treating  as  dogs.  When 
we  arrived  the  connnandant  tried  the  same  tricks  on  us,  but  in 
the  first  five  minuter  he  ran  up  again-it  a  siuig.    They  refused  to 

acknowledge  ■  iMiik.    Tetil  they  .lid,  ive  r,  fu<.>d  t,.  anything 

they  told  us  l.i  ,1".  ■rlii~  iv^i,  Hir  lagimiliig  of  iii^n.v  dirly  tricks 
1  u.iv  Hi,  re  a  l.ieut.  Kiuglil,  U.  A.  I'.,  was 
-iMLiii^  an  artery,  for  mi  oliirf  otTence 
ii^e  iii>iiie  the  compound,  «  Ineii  is  ( outrary 
There  was  no  order  to  the  etfeet  we  were 


and  brutalities.  WliiN 
bayoneted  in  the  le^. 
than  stepping  over  a  1 
to  international  law. 


not  to  step  over  this  hose.  One  had  to  do  that  to  get  from  one 
building  to  another.  The  Hun  who  ilid  the  bayoneting  got  six 
others  to  swear  at  the  inquiry  that  Knight  tried  to  kick  him. 
Incidentally,  the  place  they  pointed  out  as  the  place  of  this  dirty 
work  was  In  a  dllVereni  jinrt  of  the  ejuiip  to  where  it  was  done. 
NeverlhelesN.  when  Knight  got  lait  of  hospHid  he  was  given  three 
davs  cells  and  the  Hun  got  pidiiiotloii.  Another  time  about 
twenty  or  twenty-five  otfieeis  weie  talking  to  some  new  arrivals 
through  the  wij-e.  The  coaaiunal.nil  objected.  Without  any 
warning,  several  Huns  npiieared  with  fixed  bayonets  and  went  for 
the  officers.  The  result  was  several  casualties.  At  this  place 
they  refuse<l  to  allow-  us  to  open  our  windows  and  get  any  air, 
which  was  quite  nceessarj — the  barracks  In  which  we  were 
quartered  were  made  of  tar  jjaper  aiul  wood;  with  a  lio^t  sun 
pouring  on  the  bnlliling  all  day.  It  becana-  like  a  hot  house, 
sleep  without  opening  the  ulmlo 
■    ■  Ihe  coin 


It  was 

iinpo.^lhle  lo  sleep  without  openmg  tla>  wincloivs.  When  we  in- 
sisted on  having  the  windows  open.  Ihe  eoiiunaielaiil  put  the 
senior  officer  of  any  room  with  a  «ir,.ln„  ,.p,ri  In  ceils  for  throe 
days.  We  decided  we  wcndd  l  i^l.  II.  ~"  every  room  had  open 
windows.  Next  morning  every  la.aol  i.ll  »as  filled  up.  As 
there  were  only  about  forty  e.lls  and  ala.ut  .aie  huiulred  and 
fifty  seniors  of' rooms,  the  punUlnnent  f.  ll  rather  Hat.  The  next 
<lav  we  did  the  same  thing.  Iirst>ad  of  putHjig  the  next  officer 
In  "cells,  they  gave  the  one  already  there  another  three  days.  After 


A  Guest  (!)  of 


fuiitimuil  cmmtci'-stnitting  and  always  opening  our  windows,  we 
won  out.  Had  we  given  in  on  this  or  an^'thing  else,  we  would 
never  have  got  anything  at  all.  One  time  we  had  a  letter  strike, 
which  lasted  for  six  weeks,  in  an  endeavor  to  get  a  neutral  am- 
bassador tn  visit  the  camp;  the  commandant  refused  to  allow  us 
to  have  one.  Because  of  this  strike  we  eventually  got  one;  inci- 
dentally a  new  conmiandant.  I  could  continue  for  hours  on  things 
that  liai)j)encd  »t  Strohen,  hut  space  will  not  allow  it. 

On  the  10th  August,  1917,  I  was  sent  to  Scliwarmstedt, 
Hanover,  for  attempting  to  escape.  This  camp,  like  Strohen, 
was  in  the  middle  of  moors  and  swamps  and  all  the  huts  were  made 
of  tar  paper.  This  place  was  not  quite  so  had — the  commandant 
was  more  human — but  even  so  tliey  liad  to  show  their  friglitful- 
noss.  Three  officers  intended  to  escape,  the  commandant  found 
out,  but  instead  of  catching  them  red-handed,  he  proceeded  to 
j)lan  in  cold  blood  for  their  shooting,  wliich  in  due  course  was 
carried  out.  As  they  came  out  of  their  hole  into  the  ditch,  still 
inside  till-  wire,  a  Htm,  who  was  waiting  for  them,  fired  at  about 
live  yanl^,  hitting  one  man  in  tlie  hack  of  the  liead,  kiUing  him; 
wounded  another  in  the  hand,  while  the  third  stayed  where  he  was. 

In  September  tlie  wliole  cimii)  was  sent  to  Hultzmlnden, 
lirunswick.  This  cam])  could  liave  tuin  ijuite  a  nice  one  had  we 
had  a  dcernt  coiiniiiuidaiit.  The  buildings  were  stone  and  could 
have  been  iiiadi-  fairly  cDiiifiivlabie.  hut  sueli  was  not  to  he,  as 
llauiiniau  Nelmeyer.  tlie  coiiinnindant.  thouglit  otherwise.  As 
spju-e  wWi  not  pniiiil  iiir  I,,  mto  detail.  I  will  just  tell  briefly 
some  oi  his  trii'Ks.  AWvr  sr\enil  esciipes  had  occurred,  Neimeyer 
blanuil  thi>  i  n  dinn  pi  i.m)|r  i  ?.,  wIiu  were  camped  two  miles  from 
us,  iind  hnmglit  a  party  of  them  tn  our  ramp,  and  he,  together 
with  amillui-  Hun,  hy  naiin.-  vnn  (Jellis.  proceeded  to  bully  tliem 
liy  sliqipiiig  Imrd  fir-t  one  sidr  of  their  faces  then  the  other.  If 
any  of  them  had  moved  or  Iri.d  to  protect  themselves,  there  was 
a  Hun.  witli  hayoiiet  fixed,  ready  to  take  action.  During  this 
bit  of  hrulality  we  weiv  linked  in  our  liuilding.  but  called  to  hhn 
not  lo  be  sui)i  a  bully.  For  reply,  he  ordered  the  Hun  with  the 
ritle  lo  (ire.  which  lie  dl.l.  Ihe  ImlK'l  going  tlirough  the  window 
and  into  the  ceiling.  Anothi-r  lime,  one  Sunday  afternoon,  when 
two  oiHcers  escaped,  .several  shots  were  fired  at  us  in  the  camp,  out 
of  pure  spite,  because  they  could  not  get  those  escaping.  On 


' — Conthmed 


another  occasion  the  dining  rooms  were  locked  so  wc  could  not 
get  Into  them  to  get  our  food,  because  two  officers  had  attempted 
to  escape.  We  weren't  going  to  stand  that,  so  broke  In  tlie  panels 
of  the  doors.  Then  he  locked  us  In  the  building  and  threatened 
to  shoot  anyone  who  as  much  as  showed  his  face  at  any  window, 
which  made  it  rather  dangerous  to  walk  along  tlie  passages.  An 
officer  who  was  attempting  to  escape  was  .shot  in  the  hand  and 
chest  while  still  in  the  camp  by  this  Neimeyer  himself,  who  then 
said  It  was  a  sentry — just  like  a  Hun  to  put  the  blame  on  some 
one  else!  There  were  dozens  and  dozens  of  episodes  like  the 
above  in  that  camp.    Neimeyer  was  a  German-American. 

I  left  this  camp  on  April  27th,  1918,  for  Aachen,  en  route  to 
Holland,  on  the  agreement  signed  at  The  Hague,  July,  1917,  in 
which  all  officers  and  N.C.O.'s  who  had  been  prisoners  of  war  for 
eighteen  months  should  go  to  a  neutral  country.  I  stayed  at 
Aachen  for  two  days.  There  I  saw  Sergeant  Preston,  who  was 
taken  with  me.  He  was  the  first  one  I  saw  since  Thielt.  I  forgot 
to  mention  that  when  in  Hultzmlnden,  Lovatt  of  A  company 
turned  up  with  a  commission  in  the  Rifle  Brigade,  and  Corporal 
Baldwin  of  B  company  had  a  conmiission  in  the  Flying  Corps. 

On  April  30th  I  arrived  at  ^'cnlo,  Holland,  where  we  were 
met  by  a  committee  of  ladies,  who  gave  us  coffee  and  nice  fresh 
rolls  with  fresh  butter.  It- is  impossible  for  me  to  describe  my 
feelings  when  I  got  out  of  the  train  and  found  I  could  walk 
aboiit  and  mix  with  other  people  just  as  I  liked.  I  half  expected 
to  hear  some  one  say,  "Kommen  zee  mit,"  or  feel  a  hand  on  my 
arm  and  a  bayonet  shoved  under  my  nose  as  strong  argument. 
I  remained  In  The  Hague  from  April  30th  till  the  17th  of  Novem- 
ber, when  I  was  sent  to  Hull,  England;  thence  to  RIpon,  where 
I  arrived  on  November  18th,  when  I  «'as  given  two  months'  leave 
to  do  as  I  liked.  I  was  truly  free  at  last!  While  In  Holland  we 
received  good  treatment  from  the  Dutch;  we  were  more  or  less 
free  and  they  only  met  us  as  guests.  Sergeants  Preston  and 
Slaugliter,  and  Corporals  Henderson,  Girling,  Stewart  and  IMcFee 
were  also  in  Holland,  and  I  saw  quite  a  lot  of  them. 

In  the  foregoing  I  have  given  a  few  of  the  instances  in  an 
officers'  camp  In  Germany,  but  I  wish  to  point  out  that,  while  we 
put  up  with  many  hardships,  we  had  a  good  time  compared  with 
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our  N.C.O.'s  and  men.  The  Huns  murdered  them,  flogged  them, 
tortured  them  and  did  everything  to  make  life  a  burden  to  them. 
Tliey  tried  to  break  their  spirit  to  how  down  to  them;  but  the 
British  Tonmiy  is  not  made  that  way,  so  refused  to  be  broken, 
and  in  many  cases  suffered  death  or  torture  rather  than  give  in 
to  such  swine.  I  imagine  that  Kenyon  or  Noble  or,  in  fact,  any 
of  the  boys  we  shall  soon  see  with  us  again,  could  give  much  better 
examples  of  Hun  brutality  than  ever  my  poor  pen  could. 

I  would  also  like  to  say  that  Lance  Corporal  NoI)le  of  D 
company  has  carried  out  all  the  best  traditions  of  tlie  British 
Tommy  and  all  lie  stands  for.  One  place  where  a  number  of  men 
wei  c  working  in  mines  the  work  became  impossible  to  do,  but  the 
men  were  driven  to  it.  Noble  became  ringleader  and,  well  know- 
ing the  penalty  to  be  death  or  imprisonment,  refused  to  work. 
He  was  beaten  until  he  became  insensible,  thrown  into  prison,  and 


after  the  trial  sentenced  to  death.  The  case  was  appeoled  by  a 
Corporal  Mitton,  of  tlio  C.M.R.,  also  a  prismier,  and  the  sentence 
brought  down  to,  I  think,  six  years  with  hard  labor.  Fortunately 
the  July,  1917.  agreement  signed  at  The  Hague  canie  into  force, 
and  in  it  all  previous  sentences  were  to  be  cancelled.  Again  the 
Hun  witnesses  perjured  themselves.  There  is  no  justice  in  Ger- 
many. The  official  facts  of  Noble's  case  are  in  niy  possession, 
just  as  they  were  turned  in  to  Sir  Robert  Vounger's  conunission. 
That  was  not  the  first  time  Noble  tried  to  better  the  lot  of  his 
fellow  captives. 

To  my  knowledge  all  the  29th  prisoners  who  wlic  (  iipiible 
have  attempted  to  escape  some  time  durhig  Hi>ir  cipHvitv;  in 
fact,  some  have  tried  three  or  four  times.  All  honor  to  those 
who  were  fortunate  onougli  to  manago  to  cross  into  Holland. 


In  Flanders  Fields 

itifiil  lyrk-  iif  llii-  Wiir  \vii>  -wrUti-ii  liy  I ,i(.'iitniiuit-Ci)l()m-l  Dr.  John  McCrae  of 
Montrful,  while  the  si-cond  Imltk'  of  Vprcs         in  progress. 

IN  Flanders  fields  the  poppies  blow 
Between  the  (Crosses,  vow  on  row, 
Thut  mark  our  place;  while  in  the  sky 
The  larks,  still  bravely  singing,  fly, 
Scarce  lieard  amidst  the  guns  below. 

We  arc  the  dead.    Short  days  ago 
AVe  lived,  felt  dawn,  saw  sunset  glow. 
Loved  and  wore  loved,  and  now  we  He 
In  Flanders  fields. 

Take  up  our  quarrel  with  the  foe, 

To  you  from  falling  hands  we  throw  the  torch — 

Be  yours  to  hold  it  high; 

If  ye  break  faith  with  us  who  die, 

We  shall  not  sleep  though  poppies  grow 

In  Fhinders  fields. 


Greetings 

Lieutenant-Colonel  W.  S.  Latta.  D.S.O. 


I FIND  on  Idiiflinrr  in  Vant'ouvor  tiftt'r  n  twciity-fom-djiy 
voyng'o  on  H.  M.  B.  Empress  of  Asia,  from  Liverpool  to 
Vancouver,  via  Punama.  tliat  I  am  just  in  tinit;  to  olihiin 
the  privilege,  through  the  incdium  of  this  volume,  of  i,'xten(hrig 
greetings  to  all  my  old  coninidcs  in  arms  of  the  ^Otli  { \'!uicouver) 
Battalion  who  may  read  this  l)ook.  wlilcii  deals  exflusivclv  with 
tlie  period  of  training  and  preparation  when  tlie  "old  nrlfi-inals" 
were  building  so  surely  and  well  the  foundation  on  wliidi  n  sts  the 
suhsequcnt  glorious  history  of  our  grand  old  hattalioii  in  I'^rance. 

It  is  impossible  to  look  at  the  photographs  in  this  honk  witli- 
out  feelings  of  the  greatest  sadness.  So  many,  many  of  the  old 
'75's  and  '76's — *'t]ie  best  of  them" — have  made  the  supreme  sac- 
rifice for  the  honor  of  their  battalion  and  their  cause. 

It  has  been  niy  good  fortune  to  be  spared  lo  I'llurn  after 
three  years  of  campaigning  in  Franci-  with  IIk'  oHilti's  :im<]  hhii 
of  the  29th.  I  know  how  those  hoys  lived.  I  kimu  jum  they  ilii^d 
and  I  can  tell  the  people  of  British  Columhia  they  can  afford  to 
be  forever  proud  of  the  men  they  sent  over  to  represent  them  in 
the  great  fight  for  right  and  liberty. 

I  had  thought  that  a  condensed  resume  of  the  movements  of 
the  battalion  during  the  three  years  up  to  August  last  (1918), 
when  I  was  obliged,  through  wounds,  to  relinquish  command,  might' 
prove  interesting,  hut  I  find  space  will  not  permit  even  of  this. 

Any  account  of  the  deeds  and  doings  of  the  battalion,  even  in 
a  condensed  form,  would  fill  a  large-sized  volume,  and  it  is  to  be 


hoped  tluit  such  a  volume  may  some  day  be  eonipili'd.  I  ean 
promise  that  if  pn)[)erly  put  together  tlie  ru^nlt  will  lie  a  hook  that 
will  equal,  if  not  snrpas,-.,  any  bonk  nf  Hetinn  ever  print. d  and  that, 
too.  without  till'  iieeessity  of  enibelli-ilinient  or  exaggeration. 

Tlie  -aiiic  (vin  be  said  of  the  history  of  almost  any  battalion 
in  the  CiLii.idi.ui  < m  ps.  because  the  variety  of  experience,  adven- 
ture, d:ui-rr-  ;inil  lif;ive  lU-riU  lias  lu-ver  before  presented  itself  to 
such  a  il.-ivr  IN  iIk'  \^h.ll^  unrhlV  hi-torv. 

Tlir'.'lilli  (  \  ^,,irnu\rr)  Ilattaliuri  l,:.>liern  in  thf  Hiiek  of  every 
l)attli  in  uhirli  tii.'  faiuidian  corp.s  li;i-  \>rrn  ,1,-.,;;,  ,|  -m,.,-  Srplem- 
In  r.  I!M:.  ■■  SI,  1;|m,,  Sanctuary  \\>"ul.  SniMnir.  \  ii,,v  I'res- 
noy.  Uili  7(1.  ra^^chendaelc  and  Amii'ii-.  In  addition  i(  has  earried 
out  raids  on  tlie  German  trenches,  repelled  German  atla<'ks  and 
raids,  and  held  front  line  trenches  at  ICennnel,  Hooge.  St.  l-',loi. 
S.pnrlH  /.  Til,  T.aliM-inth.  Xeuville  St.  A'aast,  Arleux.  Mericourt. 
A\ii>n.  1,111-.  Nriniik-  \'itesse,  Boisleux  St.  .Marc  and  nuiriy  oHier 
section^,  each  battle,  raid  and  Sector  supplying  its  own  quota  in  a 
greater  or  lesser  degree  of  experiences,  adventures  and  deed.s  of 
dering  do. 

Since  I  left  them  at  Amiens  they  have  been  up  to  llu  ir  in'ck 
in  all  the  figliting.  carrying  on  in  the  same  old  wa\'  willi  \  ]i>-  s/niie 
old  battalion  spii-it  ami  arr  rioM,  (Uul  bless  them!  on  the  Uliine. 
the  objective  we  liarl  .til  In  .  n  Imii^iii;^  In  r.  ach  for  so  many  weary 
months.  I  liope  tliei'  u.  ,1  f.'w  :,\  |,  i.l  (}(  tlie  "old  originals", 
there  just  to  represent  thi'  gallant  old  guard  wlio  built  up  such  a 
solid  foundation  at  Hastings  Park  and  ShornclifFe. 


Finis 


By  Elsi'icth  Honev.man 

It  is  finished.    The  fighting  is  over.    Silenced  tlie  roar  of  the  guns. 

The  long,  long  trail  is  ended,  for  us  iind  ouv  dejithless  ones. 

And  \w  wIh)  hjivi.'  wiitclieil,  des])(iiring,  tliro'  mimv  fi  torhired  night, 

Willi  havi.'  chiilK-iigfd  Denth,  and  conquered,  in  the  morning's  greying  hght. 

\W'  liavc  finislu-d  the  task  that  was  set  us.    The  battle  is  fought  and  won, 

And  the  fields  of  death  lie  quiet  in  the  light  of  the  winter  sun. 

The  cities  of  earth  arc  sounding  to  the  tvani])  of  returning  feet, 

An<l  the  lights  of  home  are  glowing  warm,  and  the  thought  of  home  is  sweet. 

It  is  over  for  ever  and  ever.    Silent  the  roaring  guns. 
The  price  of  Victory  is  paid  with  a  nation's  niiUion  sons. 
But  earth's  last  battle  is  ended,  her  long,  long  night  is  gone, 
And  thro'  the  dawn  of  a  lasting  Peace  the  world  is  marching  on. 


Nominal  Roll  of  Officers,  Non- 
commissioned Officers  and  Men 


29th  (Vancouver)  Battalion 

CANADIAN  EXPEDITIONARY  FORCE 


Klllharkation — 

PORT:  Montreal 
SHIP  :  SS.  Missanabie 
DATE  :  May  20th,  1915 


29th  Battalion — Nominal  Roll  of  Officers,  Non-Commissioned  Officers  and  Men 


l.ifUl.-Ci.lnm  l.  . 

M".i"r  

Major  

iMiijiir  

1  Miijttr  

Mnjr.r  

Mil  )i>r  


7so.t-.'  I  rri..i( 

7503(11  I'lu.il 
751A1  i  I'liMil 
75303' 

7S0in  I  I'livtil 

un-ia  \  Pi'iviii 

75Dil)  rorju. 
7507.'  " 
70111! 
751011 
75751 
7GH1 
75f)(l(l 
75305 
7fiOI5  I  niitrlci 


I'tii/i:  Fiffu-fonr 


Tfiliin,  IIi-iir\  SrvTimur.  .  ,  . 
(.'iiskrVi  Tlii)riia-;  l''.»l\Viiril. . 
I.nthi.'  Wilii/im  Sinitli.-,, 

MiicG..wun.  HiiV   

Hn^S  .l.'l.n  Munro  

Srlntcr.  .I.iin.-s   

'I'Mit.  .l,.lin  S|>ii|lis\voiJil. . 

n,-IMr\ini;.  Ilicli.Lni  

M.  Di  .niiid,  Colin  Andrew 
I'i.T.,  Sir  Ch/irl-  s  I'  

Ilnl-lnti,  .InliH    Milrhell.  .  . 


\tl,r, 


I'Ik.i 


,Sll■^^■Jil■ 

■ni\i..r 

\V»\k<-. 
\Vilmi>l.  I.itunrl 
\Vn!r-M.T|..i..  !i,.sil  lu. 
Al.lii.tt.  .Ininr.  Ci.rli-,.  , 

A.'lrMi.i,  lliirrv  It  

r.nrdim  Willin 


ril.  Tlin 


\llnH-L,  ArrliilmM  ,1.. 
AIU.m  I,-.  D.Miirl   

Mien.  liul.iTl  Uv:xr\ 
All.'Ti.  WilliMiii  Jiirm's 

Allw.-nil,  Ji.lm   

Alsluirv,  Diivid   


FuniKT  Corps 


I.irnt. 

Kiirriflt.  Dniipliis 

li  

1  jriil 

IU\U\..       .  . 

lii^■^:-.  H,■^i;l-tl  Si 

.I'.lm  

1  inil 

IKlIll  .... 

liird.    I'r.iuriv  Wi 

lifUll  

l.irnt 

lund  .  ... 

Fi.rdliaiM.  .l-.lin  (o 

l.ii'iit 

iMiit  

(iiMiilfflli.w.  Willi; 

11  Ilnujrln,  H  

riinci-i  I'".  

l.ii'iil 

iiJiid.       .  . 

Cn.'iMTinr,  H(.n.  1 

l.i.'.il 

Cwillin,  I'r'ink  1  1 

w.'llyri  

l.irlll 

Cvufiii,  C.uviuu- 

l.il'Ul 
l.irlll 

iiiiiit.. 

if        1,  Willi.ih, 

IriK-c   ....... 

M:.<  [  ir      1  1  

'.irdwoud  '..v.. 

Liriit 

Mm  i  .■.,1,,  Willi, ,11 

N'l.ritiim  

1  .i.'i:l 

tirilll  

MfKiiifilil,  Hnlur 

1  irnl 

lliild 

Mimli/  licrl.  il.- 

1  1  irid 

M>niro.  n.nid  n,. 

ir\  V  

72ml  Regt... 
33n(l  Regt. . . 
Ctli  Regt.... 
fiUiRegl.... 
^Itli  Horse. . 
Htli  Rcpl  

T-'lld  licfTl... 
T,'i,d  Itr-t... 

(■  \..\1.C'  

S.A  

It.O  

KJIUi  Kc't't.. 
I  nil  Ucfrl. , . 
7-'rid  Rcgt. . . 

fitli  Rcfrt  

Cdn.Mil.... 
Can.  Mil.... 
(ilhlicKt.... 
r^ni.  Mil.... 
T-'nd  Hi'pt.  .  . 
lltli  Hft;l. 
T'nd  lirj:l,  .  . 
7,'nd  Ui-izi.  . 
T-'nd  Ui-iil.  . 

(ith  Hc-t  

(illi  lll■^•l  .  .  .  . 
r;.n.  MiJ..  . 
TJnd  !{{■(.'(.  . 

c.i\.\  

7iru!  Itcgt.. 
lilh  li.-irt.... 
Can.  .Mil.  .  .. 
Ill-Uli  llcfil.  . 
(ill.  Mviit.  .  .  . 
I'lttli  Hffrt.  , 
KLIlh  licet.  , 

li.O  

(ilhli.trl..,. 

I'lnii  lu-pt. . 

mil  lii-frt,  . 

(iih  Ilf^'t , . . 
Nil  

(ith  Rrpt.,  . 


75710 

7.5!)07 

7GUU7 

703^7 

7.-.rin|- 

Private- 

i.itill 

rri\afc 

■,r,<Xi\ 

Priv/itc. . 

TiiOlli 

7iii),>.; 

7oWi 

7.>l  j.i 

7(i],)!l 

TliUHi 

Private. 

7.VIS5 

Sergeant 

7.V.IH 

Private. 

7,j-'-'8 

Private. . 

7  .).iS;5 

Private. . 

T,>o:t! 

Private, 

Private. 

7;73:13 
75090 


-..mm 
7.>!m() 


/ate. . 
,ate.  , 


I  I  Private..., 
?  I  Private.  .  .  . 
7  !  Private.  .. 
:>  I  Corjiornl,  . 
7  Private.  .  . 
7  I  Private.  .  . 
!  I  Private. .  . 
t  I  Private.  . . 
1  ]  Private. .  . 
'i  I  Private..  . 
It  1  Privjitc. . . 
\i  I  Private. . . 


I  Pr 


i-ato. 


5  i  Private.  .  . 
G  I  Private. . . 


Ander.son,  Albert   

Anderson,  Eugene  Carl.. 

Anderson,  Herbert  J  

Anderson,  Jolni   

Anderson,  Jolin   

Anderson,  William   

Anderson,  William  Harold.. 

Andrew,  Vincent  E  

Andrews,  Arthur   

Andrews,  William  Alfred.. 

Angus,  Jomes   , 

Annandale,  Tliomas  S  

Anson,  Arthur  Haremirt  B. 

Apps,  John  Marvcy  

Armstrong,  .Andrew   

Armytnge,  Geoffrey  

Aston,  William  Arthur  

Atliin,  Percy  .John  

Atkins,  George  Snttun  

Atkinson,  George  William.. 

Atkinson,  AVillinm   

Atwood.  John  Cecil  

Anbel,  Edward   

Bailey,  Charles   

Bailey,  George  E  

Baird,  David  Edmund  

Baird,  Ebene/;er  Mitchell.. 

Baker,  George   

Balfour,  Arthur  James.... 
Bamsey,  William  Thomas. . . 

Banhai'n,  Alfred  Edgar  

Banbam,  John  Robert  

Banwell.  Henrv   

Barber,  Charles  W  

Barclay.  Charles   

Barclay,  Samuel  Hcadrick 

Bardon,  Loren/.o  D  

Barker,  John  HurIi  

Barley.  Arthur  W  

Barnes,  Herbert  C  

Barnett,  Frederick   

Barrett,  George   

Bartram,  Allan   

Basford,  Alfred  Alexander. , 

Bates,  George   

Bavin,  Horace  William  ...  . 
Baynes,  Williatn  Ednuind... 
Beattic,  William  Thnnias,., 

Beaumont,  Thomas   

Becks,  Henry   

Beccliman,  Richard  John... 

Beldam,  Charles  Haves  

Bell,  Campbell  John  

Bell.  Charles   

Bell,  Hami^^b  

Bell,  Henry  William  W.  . . 


Former  Corps 


Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Imp.  Forces. . . . 

Nil  

39th  Regt  

Territorials. . . . 

U.  S.  Army  

Nil  -■  

Imp.  Forces. . . . 

Nil  

lOith  Regt  

O.T.C  

Territorials. . . . 

Nil  

(ith  Regt  

i)jth  Regt  

Nil  

C.A.M.C  

Nil  

Territorials. . . . . 
Imp.  Forces  . . . 

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Territorials. . . . , 
Imp.  Forces .  — 

etb  Regt  

Nil  

Nil  

2nd  Drag  , 

R.N.W.M.P. . . . 

34.th  Regt  

Nil  

Territorials. , , . 

7«h  Regt  

Nil  

Territorials, . . . 

Nil  

72ntl  Regt  

GSrd  Regt  

Territorials. . . , 

Royul  Nnvy  

Mexican  Army. . 
N.  Z.  Defence. . . 

Nil  

Nil  

Imp.  Forces.  . . . 

Nil  

Territorials  ,  , .  . 
lOUb  Regt  

Nil  


Gth  Regt.. 


29tli  Battalion— Nominal  Roll  of  Officer 


S  • 
|z 

Rank 

7578D 

Scrgcunt 

75141 

Pri\ate  

75315 

p"J,"j.^  

75005 

Priv-ite 

■ ,! . , 

pI^IV.V'  

"SC ' ' 

p  ,  ^ 

'  ^rt 

p  1^".*^ 

p'^!\".'^  

75099 

p  ,   

757C2 

Private 

76168 

Private 

76309 

p'^i^"!^  

7576C 

Priv  t^ 

P  ' 

7'7"7 

p  . 

757C3 

p  I  ^  

75788 

p  .  ■ 

750-13 

p  . 

75040 

p"y  J'  

75 05 4 

p , 

p . 

ocrgCHnt ' . '  

76683 

Prhnte  

Private  

76203 

Private  

75909 

Privnte  

76092 

Private  , 

75036 

7o-'15 

L.-Sergeant  

7roflT 

Private  

7549'' 

75  76, I 

pj^i'_ij|^  

75491 

Private  

76057 

75543 

Private  

75265 

75522 

Private  

75749 

75409 

75190 

76343 

Private  

75784 

Private  

75483 

Private  

75412 

Private  

Imp.  Forces. 

UlfiRcgt  

Nil  


lloyal  N'avy. 
Imp.  Fiirccs. 

(iMi  Itegt  


Imp.  Fii 


lull  M.j.-^ 


Nil  

Imp.  I''i>i 
Nil  


Nil.. 


'I'crrituriiils. 
Nil  


'I'LTril'irid 
'ilh  Kept. 


Benn,  Henry   

Bennett,  Dixon   

Bennett.  Henrj-   

Bennett,  Herbert   

Bennett,   Hielianl  Albert   

Bennett.  Stanley  J.  P  

Bennett.  Thomas   

Bcntlcy,  Samuel   

Bentley,  AVilliam  Lewis  

Berry,  Henry  Ford  

Bessell,  Harry   

Biggs,  Courtney   , 

Bishop,  John   , 

Black,  Edward   

Blaek,  James   , 

Blaikley,  Samnel   

Blakev,  Samuel  Roy  

Blinko,  Alfred  . .  /  

Blinman.  .Vlexander   

Bogicevieli.  Welisa   

Bohn,  George  Chester  

Borland,  Andrew   

Borland.  Dimean   

Borland,  Jinnc*;   

Bosfel.  Herliert   

Boulton,  Williiim  Thomiis  

Bowcn,  Kdward   

Bowie,  Ralph  Archibald  

Bowkcr,  Osbourne  Henry  P  

Boyd,  Robert  Lunisdcn  

Braid,  Ross  B  

Brash.  David   

Bray,  Frank   ,  

Bray,  William  rii;irli-s  

Brendoii,  Artmir  Dermic  ..-  . 

Brew,  Hurry   

Brewis,  Thomas  Arithnny  

Bridge,  William  Norrnan.  

Briggs.  Stanley   -  - 

Britten,  John   

Brockic,  David  

liniome,  William  Thomas  

Brinvn.  Alixandcr  MeKeniie.  .  . 

BroH-n.  Charles   

Brown,  l''riink   

Brown,  Fri'derick  Ruyter  

Brown.  Harry  Bertram  

Brown,  Heclor   

Brown.  Hugh  Iligg  

Brown,  James   

Brown,  James  Ferguson  

Brown,  Robert  Hunter  

Hrownlcc,  James  Robert  

Bruee,  John  

Bruce.  John  Graham  

Brydon.  James  Dempster   |  Territorials 


J''onner  Corps 


Jnd  Itegl. 
Imp.  I'-orcc 


Ti-rriliirials . 
Terrilurials. 


lilh  Ri'gt. . 
liUx  Rc-pt.. 


Nil. 


Nil. 


S.A.. 


N on- Commissioned  Officers  and  Men 


-(i391 
759U 
75571 
757J!! 
7fi:J33 
T,i.j51 

ism 

7,5094 
7«173 
7C49t 
75C80 
-5!GI 
75100 
7(i094 
71)538 
75095 
75!  J3 
75OG0 
75671 
751(i2 


IfiOOO 
75790 


■5753 
53-15 
7C061- 
75350 
75081 
15G0-2 
75573 
7G3E)9 
75039 
75G81 
75MO 
r5533 
iGI3] 


I 


Sergt.-MHjor... 

L.-Corpornl  

L.-Corporal  , 

Private  , 

Sergeant  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  , 

Private  , 

Private  

Private  , 

Private  

Private  

I,.-Corp(iriiI. . . . , 

Private  

Private  

Private  

Corporal  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Col. -Sergeant. . . 

Private  , 

Q.M.S  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Col.-Serireant. .  . 

Private  

Sergeant  

Private  

L.-Corpnral. . ,  . 

I  Private  

j  Private  

I  Private  

I  Private  

I  Private  

1  Private  

I  Private  


Curtis,  Fred.  William. 
Curtis,  Tlioiiias  Dillon 
Custance,  Riehard  Musgrov 
Cuthbert,  William  Joseph. 
Dagger,  James  Stewart... 

Dukers,  William   

Daniel,  Edward  Herbert.. 

Daudibon,  Alexco   

Davidson,  Cliarlcs   

Davidson,  James  Rettie. . . 
Davidson,  Robert  Turner,. 
Davie,  James  Alexander.. 

Davie,  William  

Davies,  Cecil  Edgar  

Davies,  Charles  Ernest.... 

Davis,  Donald   

Davis,  Frank  James  Ray. . 
Davis,  Winford  Wallace, , . 

Dawson,  Alex.  Smith  

Deacon,  Gordon  Edward., 
Deiiman,  Alfred  Ernest... 
Devey,  Joseph  Whiting... 

Dickie,  Earle  Fulton  

Dickson,  George  Abcrcrombie 
Digby,  Herbert  Edward... 

Dion,  Thomas   

Doidge,..  Riehard   

Donald,  Tliomas  Alexander 
Dougan,  William  Alexander 

Douglass,  Harold   

Dowling,  John  J  

Downing,  Walter   

Doyle,  Frank   

Draper,  Geoffrey  

Druy,  Thomas   

Drew,  Gordon  Duncan... 

Drinnan,  Walter   

DriscoU,  John  Alexander. 

Duckworth.  James   

Duffcy,  James   

Duncan,  Adam  

Duncan,  Martin   

Dungan,  John   

Dunn,  David  A  

Dunsmuir,  Alexander  . . . 
Durrant,  Dudley  Charles. 

Dutlon,  Ernest   

Dver,  Louis  Irving  

Earl.  Frederic  C.  

Edwards,  Gordon   

Eiscll.  Alfred  I  

Elev.  Heriiert   

Elliott,  Allirrt   

Elli^.  Friink   

Ellis,  Ralph   

Ellis,  Wilfred  K.  B.  . . . .-. 


Former  Corps 


6th  Regt. . 

S.A  

S.A  

Nil  


Territorials. . . 
Territorials. . . 

Nil  

French  Army . 
Territorials. . . 

72nd  Regt  

Territorials. . . 

Nil  

Territorials, . . 

Nil  

Nil  

NU  

fithRegt  

6th  Regt  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Territorials, . . 

76th  Regt  

5th  Uegt  

Nil  

Nil  

R,NAV.M.P..,, 

10th  Regt  

Territorials  

Territorials. . . 

Nil  

S.A  

Imp.  Forces. . . 

Nil  

Imp.  Forces  

C8tli  Regt  

Nil  

Territorials. . . 

S.A  

Cth  Regt  

Nil  

Nil  

Territorials. . , 
Imp.  Forces. . . 

50th  Regt  

Nil  

Can.  Mil  

Territorials. . . 

Nil  

Can.  Mil  

S.A  

Nil  

Roval  Navy.  ■ . 

R.C.R  

11th  Regt  

Nil  


29th  Battalion — Nominal  Roll  of  Officers,  N on- Commissioned  Officers  and  Men 


75984 
76095 
75348 
7(il32 
loUG 
13%19 
75371 
75874 
75791 
7553-1. 
75079 
753G3 
757-1.0 
Toll  7 
75C20 
75629 
75418 
7557-1 
751-U 
75535 
76233 
75977 
}  7512: 
'  75625 
75499 
70118 
75352 
75082 
75519 
75825 
75236 
75657 
76279 
76267 
754G4 
76328 
7G096 
75101 
75382 
75032 
75663 
75903 
75949 
75553 
75350 
75792 
76316 
75793 
50463 
76097 
76099 
75800 
75656 
76217 
75354 
75986 


Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private. .... 

Private  

Private  

Private  

L.-Corporal. 

Private  

Private  

Private  

L.-Corporal. 

Private. .... 

Private  

Private  

Private  

L.-Corporal. , 

Private  

Private  

I. .-Corporal.  . 

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Sergeant  

Private  

L.-Corporal. . 

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

L.-Corpornl. . 

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Sergeant  

Not  stated . . . 

Private  

Private  


Ellison,  Jolin  Henry  

Emmerson,  George  E  

Emniett,  James   

Empeyj  Waiter  Haddon  S.  . 

Enciersby,  Charles  

Ennian,  Wilfred   

Enright,  Thomas  

Erriiigton.  David  John  

Evans,  Arthur   

Evans,  Cliarles  Noel  

Evans,  Frederic  William  

Evans,  Tlionias   

Evans,  William  Redfern,,.. 

Everett,  Francis  E  

Everitt,  Cyril  James  

Everitt,  Georpe   

Everitt,  Harold   

Falconer,  Joseph  

Fariilcer,  Horace  

Farden,  James  L  

Farlev,  Patrick  Joseph  

Farris,  Walter  

Faweus,  Stanley   

Fay,  Sydney  Rover  

Fenwick,  Sydney  Richard... 

Ferguson,  Alesander   

Ferguson,  Joseph   

Ferris,  L-evi   

Finluy,  Albert  J  

Finlay,  Fredericli  William.. 

Fislier,  George   

Fisher,  James   

Fit/Gcrald.  Arthur  Husscy. 
Fitzgerald,  Cliarics  Emerson 

Fitzgerald.  ^^■iMiam   

lM„tl.-y.  James   

Fleming.  Aifrcii  

Fletclier,  John  Adrian  

Flctclier,  Sanuiel  Gordon  

Flcuin.  Cliarles  Bertram  

Floyd.  Edward   

Food,  Joseph   

Poran,  Jatncs   

Forlics.  Stank'V  Henry   

Ford.  Frederick   

Forster,  Cliarlev   

Francis.  Harry  R  

Eraser.  Gordon   

Fnisl.  .riilui  I-Vederick  

Fuller.  H.nviird   

Gair.  Alexander   

Galbfditli.  John  J  

Gallant,  Edward   

Gandy,  George  Thomas   

Gardner,  Henry  W  

Gareau,  Joseph   


"  Former  Corps 


Territorials, . 

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

UthRegt.... 
U.S.  Navy... 
Territorials. , 

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Territorials. . 

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  


Nil  

6tli  llegt  

Nil  

Imp.  Forces. . . 

Nil  

Royal  Navy. , . . 

69th  Rcgt  

Nil  

Imp.  Forces. . . 

Nil  

Imp.  Forces, . . 

S..\  

Nil  

S.A  

Aust.  Def  

Territorials. . . . 

Nil  

fitli  Rcgt  

Royal  Now.  . . . 

Nil'  

72nd  Regt  

R.C.D  

Nil  


Imp,  Forecs. .  . 

Nil  

C»i\.  Mil  

Royal  Navv. . . 
Territorials. . . 
Nil  


[ficers,  Non- Commissioned  Officers  and  Men 


00(18 
5134 
7.10.59 

,iGIl 
.5713 
7.i.57(i 
-.5880 


75961 
75336 
75:157 


Private. . 
Private. . 
Private. . 
Private. . 
Private. . 
Private. . 
Private. . 
Private. . 
Private. . 
Private. . 
Private . . 
Private, , 
Private. . 
Private. , 
Private. 
Private,  . 
Private. . 


■■ate. 


P  rivatc. 


Private.  , 
Private. . 


7,j37!)  I  Private. .  . 
7.jHHI  I  Private.  .  . 
7,-,7S-'  [  Private,  .  , 
7(ilO:i  I  I'rivale. .  , 
-jSflO  I  Priviite.  .  . 
750J0  I  Private.  .  . 
75938    Private. , 


75351! 

75016 

Private  

7.i9S8 

Private  

7C0G9 

Private  

7.5.591 

Private  

75685 

Private  

76359 

7604-7 

75076 

75169 

760^5 

Private  

75976 

75363 

T,j.l06 

75687 

75113 

511161. 

Private  

76176 

Private  

7551 1 

Private  

75578 

Private  

75365 

75330 

75343 

Private  

76177 

Private  

7586^ 

Private  

75501 

Private  

Hollis,  Frederick  

Holloway,  Gordon  

Holloway,  John   

Holt,  James  All»crt.....  

Honeyman,  Douglas  Ramsey. 
Honeyman,  Stuart  Nichol.... 

Hood'.  Ralph  Vietor  R  

Hooper,  Frank   

Hora,  Travers   

Hora,  Wilfrid  Robert  

Horner,  Thomas   

Horsham,  Herbert   

Horsman,  Arttiur  Edgar  

Hosking,  Reginald  Vivian.... 

Hoiigliton,  Harold   

Hourston,  Alfred  John  

Howard,  .Vrtliur  Fish  

Howard.  Edward   

Howard,  Jose|)h   

Howat,  William   

Howe.s,  Joseph  E  

Hueknall,  Richard  Edward, . 

Huglies,  Harrv   

Hiiglie-s.  Herbert  J  

Hughes,  Vernon  

Hughes,  AVitliam  George  

Hulme,  Arthur   

Hume,  William  Herbert  

Humphreys,  Sidney   

Humpliries,  James  Herbert.. 

Hunt,  Noel   

Hunter,  David   

Hunter,  James   

Hunter,  Leslie   

Hurley,  Miebael   

Hutchinson,  Samuel   

Hvatt,  John  Ernest  

Hvde.  Alfred  Archiliald. . . . 

Hyslop,  Donald   

Inilay,  Alexander  Gordon... 

Ingrain,  William  Cecil  

Ing?,  Jolin   

Inlistcr,  George   

Isles,  Thomas   

Jackson,  George   

Jackson.  William   

James,   Evan  I'ercival  

James,  John  I''d\vard  

■lames,  John  M  

Jameson,  Arthur  Claude  

Jarvis.  Tliomas  Vescy  D.  

Jeffries,  Franlt   

Jenkins,  John  B  

Jenkins.  Llewellyn  V  

Jepps.  John  Alan  »  


Former  Corps 


7524-1 1  Private   1  Jepps,  William  A. , 


Nil  

Nil  

Royal  Eng. . . . 

73nd  Regt  

Nil  

Nil  

6tli  Regt  

Nil  

Uth  Regt  

Mth  Regt  

0th  Regt  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Territorials. . . 

Can.  iMil  

Nil  

Territorials. . , 

Nil..  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

S.A  

Nil  

S.A  

Territorials. . . 

Nil  , 

Nil  , 

Can.  Mil  

6th  Regt  

Territorials. . . 

Nil  

104th  Regt... 
Ini]).  Forces, . 
79th  Regt.... 

Nil  

6th  llegt  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Imp.  Forces. . 

6th  Regt  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Territorials. . 

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Imp.  Forces. . 
Royal  Navy. . 


29th  Battalion — Nominal  Roll  of  Officers,  Non-Commissioned  Officers  and  Men 


75609 

75198 

761SG 

75260 

758U 

75579 

75014 

7G137 

7566G 

75243 

75733 

75750 

75815 

7G308 

75G10 

76044 

75048 

76323 

Private  

76724 

76204 

75245 

7507S 

75503 

Private  

75503 

Private  < 

76303 

76037 

Private  

75380 

Private 

75950 

Private  

75380 

75374 

750,53 

Private  

75070 

Private  

75504 

75220 

7578:1 

Private 

75419 

Private  

75637 

76300 

Sergeant  

75139 

Private  

7583-2 

Privalc  

76197 

76196 

7C038 

75307 

Sergeant  

75033 

75433 

Private  

75075 

Private  

75830 

Private  

76268 

Private  

75930 

Private  

75431 

Private  

75033 

Private  

75470 

Private  

75831 

Private  

75311 

Private  

75580 

Private  

Jepson,  Miehaei  John  A  

.Toiinston,  Arthur  E  

Johnston,  Herbert  Clifford... 

Jolinstonc,  Matthew   

Jones,  Daniel   

Jones,  Henry  Anketell  

Jones,  James  Philip  

Jones,  Jolin   

Jones,  John  WiUiani  

Jones,  Walter  Richard........ 

Jorgenson,  Arthur  George,... 
Jorgenson,  Arthur  George  W. 

Jotcham,  Walter  Morse  

Keane,  Robert  Cameron  

Kcefe,  Jolin   

Kcegan,  Tliomas   

Keene,  Joseph  James  

Kellock,  Samuel   

Kelly,  Ernest  A  

Kelly.  Hugh   

Kl-Uv,  Owen   

Kelly.  Rohert   

Kendriek,  Albert   

Kendriek,  Kdwin   

Kennedy,  W'm  W  

kenyon,  Harold  Sydney  

Kinder,  Walter   

King,  Charles  

King,  George   

Kipps,  WMliam  Henrv  

Kirkhv.  Willi.ini  K...'.  

KirklaiKl.  Frederick  W  

Knapp,  Arand   

Kunce.  Irvin  Fouriise  

I.a  Fave,  Walter   

I.aidman,  Sidney  \V  

I.ainsrni.  W;iUer  Jackson  

I  :„„h.    \ndr<-w  W  

I,;miiii  rl         Vrchihnld  lliithgatc 

l.aniiinl,  I'liarles  Ferguson.... 

I.,uni-.  Charles  Grenvillc  

I.ance,  James  Frederick  

Lane,  William  Stanley  

Langford,  Edward  Bernard..., 

Large.  Joseph  Blaekwell  

Last,  John   

Lawrence,  Thomas  E  

Lawrence.  Edward   

Lawson,  .John  Tover  

Lcamy,  Hubert   

Lee,  Alexander   

Lee,  William   

Lee,  William  

Lec5,  Thomas  Rodcn  

Le  Fevre.  Henry  

Letissier,  James   


Former  Corps 


Nil  

72nd  Regt. . . 
Imp.  Forces. , 


C.A.S.C.. . 
7th  Regt. 
NiL. 


Territorials. . 
Imp.  Forces. , 
U.  S.  Armv. . 

Nil  

Imp.  Forces. . 
Territorials. . 

Nil  

Territorials. . 
Territorials. . 
Territorials. . 
Nil. , 


Nil  

Nd  

Nil  

Territorials. 
Nil  


Can.  Mil  

Can.  Mil  

Imp.  Forces. . 

Nil  

Dutch  Armv. 

C.M.R  '. , 

Nil  


Nil  

30tb  Horse.  . 
Imp.  Forces. 
TJnd  Regl  - . 

Nil  

Nil  

Roval  Navv. 

Nil"  '.  . 

nth  Hcgt.  . 
Imp.  Forces. 
Nil  


Nil  

Nil  

filh.Regt  

I04th  Regl  

Nil  

Nil  

Mexican  Armv. 

Nil  

30Hi  Horse  

Territoriols. . . . 


29tli  Battalion— Nominal  Roll  of  Officers,  Non-Commissioned  Officers  and  Men 


Millions,  Harry  Edgiir  , 

Mills,  Arthur   

Mills,  Charles  Harry  

Mills,  David  Leo  

Milhvard,  Albert  Edward... 

Milne,  John  Scott  

Milne,  Williiim  Duncnn  

Milner,  AlhiTt   

Minchin,  Frank  Holdsworth. 
Minchin,  Harry  Thompson.. 

Miniiian,  Denis  

Minnis,  Nelson   

Minns,  Stokeld   

Mitchell.  George  Oswitld... 

Montgomery,  William   

Montgomery,  William   

Moore,  Hngh   

Moore,  Roger  Stevenson  . . . 

Moore,  Stephen  C  L  

Moore,  Thomas  U  

Moorey,  Edwin  Harry  

Moorhouse,  Henry   

Morrall,  Henry  Edward,... 

Morris,  Harry   

Morris,  H.  M  

Morris,  Leslie  

Morrison,  Alexander   

Morri.son,  Alexander   

Morrison,  John   ', . . . 

Morrison,  Peter   

Morton,  William   

Moseky,  Artliur   

Mowat,  George  

Muir,  Francis  William  D... 

Muirliead,  William  Stewart. 

Mnnro,  James  Donald  

Munson,  Ernest   

Murphy,  Frank   

Murphy,  Lawrence  ........ 

Murray,  Robert  

Mnskett,  Ernest  Charles... 

Nelson,  I'eter   

Nesseth.  Theodore  Allen. . . . 

Nevard.  William   

Nevilc-.Sniitb,  I,arry   

Ncvill,  Hen  jamin   

Newall,  James   

Newberry,  Albert  Douglas.. 

Newitt,  Matwin  . ;  

Xewman,  James  

Newton,  Harold  Arthur  E. 

Nicolls,  Frederick   

Nielson,  Herbert  Joseph... 

Noble,  Ernest  

Norris,  John  Laeeless  

Northrop,  Bruce   


43rd  Regt  

Nil  

Nil  

Can.  Mil  

Territorials. . . 
Territorials. . , 
Territorials. . . 

Nil  

6th  Regt  

Nil  

Royal  Navy, . , 

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Territorials  

Nil  

C.F.A  


Nil., 
Territorials. . . 

Nil  

S.A  

Territorials. . . 

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

S.A  

Territorials. . 
Imp.  Forces. . 
Imp.  Forces. . 
Imp.  Forces. . 
Territorials, . 
Territorials. . 
Imp,  Forces. , 
Territorial.s. . 
66th  Regt.... 

6th  Regt  

U.  S.  Navv.. 
Nil  


Nil  

Nil  

U.  S.  Army. 
15th  Horse. . 
10-tth  Regt.. 
lO-lth  Regt.. 
6th  Regt.... 
Territorials. . 
5th  Regt.. . . 
lOtth  Regt.. 
Roval  Navv. 

O.T.C  

Nil  

Nil  

S.A  

Nil  

62nd  Regt.. . 


29th  Battalion— Nominal  Roll  of  C 


Nugent,  Patrick   

Ogilvy,  Percy  Winfield... 

O'Kecfc,  Martin   

Ore,  Leonard   

Onne,  Clarence  V  

Orr,  David   

Orr,  Oscar  

Osborne,  William   

Ostljerg,  Eric   

Ostle,  Thomas   

Owen,  David   

Owen,  James   

Pacey,  Jolm  Roliert  

Palmer,  Harry  

I'alnier,  Roblin  George... 

Pabner,  Stanley   

Famplin,  Albert   

Parke,  Waiter  Jnhn  

Parker,  Alfred  Horace... 

Parker,  George   

Parker- Toiilson,  John  . . . 
Pariee,  Henry  Densmore. 

Parsons,  Frederick  

P.irsnns,  Roliert   

Partington.  Claude  L  

Patridge,  I''nink  Herbert 
Partridge,  Robert  Scott.. 

Puteliell,  Wilson   

Paterson,  Robert   

Paton,  Noel  Jolm  

Patterson,  William   

Pattinson,  William   

Paul.  William   

Peacock,  Edgar   

Pcarse,  Percy  Rombulone 

Peel,  Colin  Ncvili  

Peneway.  Tony   

Penning,  Harry   

Pennington,  Joseph  

Perkins.  Frank   

Perks,  Thomas  Edward... 

Perovich,  Radula  M  

Ferryman,  Herbert  .>  

Petterson,  Frank  

Ffaff,  George  Edward  

Plielan,  Harry  Laurence.. 
Phillips,  George  Henry... 

Fliillips.  John  M  

P]ulpi>tt.s.  W.ilter  Henry.. 

Pitchford,  Steven   

Pitts,  Arthur   

Piatt,  Harry  

Piatt,  Noel  Fitzroy   

Polkey,  Joseph   

Pollard.  John  Henry  

Pool,  Robert   - .  •  ■ 


Non^Cumniissioned  Officers  and  Men 


Former  Corps 


756,51 
70348 

75!)3!1 
55U) 
w47 


7.5i)o7 
7(i330 


7590 1 

7.-.iljfi 
7C303 
7fiill 
7fi?,5,j 
7(i001 
75(104 
7jOf>-.' 
70330 
75875 
75340 
75087 
75C79 
7G347 
■507;? 
76218 


Private  

Private  

Private  

Privutc  

SL'rgeunt.N. 

Private  

Private  

l..-Curiiornl. 

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  


■ate.. 


Private. 
Private. 
Private, 
Private. 
Sergeant. - . 
Private. . . , 
Sergeant . . , 
Private.,.. 
Private. . .  . 
Private.... 
Private. . . . 
Private. . . . 
Private. . .  . 
I..-Corpi)ral 
Private.... 
P 


I  Pr 


ate.  , 


I  Private.  , 


7,>71l  I  Private. 
7.57-'7  I  Private, 
75111  1  Private- 
7500:?  I  Hi'rf;eant 
752SK  I  Private. 


I  I. .-Corporal.  . 

I  Private  

I  Private  

I  Private  

Private  

Private  

Private  

Corporal. . . . . 


Smith,  Joseph  Sluiter  

Smith,  Robert  

Smith,  Samuel   

Smith,  Thomas   

Smith,  Thomas  Arthur  

Smith,  William   

Smith,  William  J  

Smith,  William  Moiicrieff. , 

Somerville.  .Vllen  

Sowdcn,  Hi>liert  Harrv  

Spaekman.  Hiirrv  F.  ^  

Sparks,  Henry  James  

Spencer,  Joseph  

Spencer,  Joseph  Sythiey.... 

Staeev,  Robert   

Staffortl,  John   

Stanford,  Allan   

Stanlev,  Frank  Charle-;  

Stanton.  Charles  J.  Stanley. 
Stark,  Georgre  GiU'spie, . . 
Stark,  Jolm  Hooper.  .  .  . 

SlaiightoTi,  Harry  

Steeves,  John  Spurpeon.. 
Stephens,  Harolil  -Thurston. . 

Stevens,  Frank  , 

Stevens.  George  Henry...., 
Stevens,  William  Duncan..., 

Stevenson,  Walter  

Stevnson.  William  

.■vi-nsnn.  William  James.. 
L'H-ard,  Gillicrt  Richard... 

Stewart,  Ewen  Angus  

Stewart.  Hugh  Trevor  H  

Stewart.  Hcnrv  Warberton.. 

Stewart,  Roln-Vt   

i  wart.  William  Anderson.  . 

Slin-^i.n,  J.ilm   

Stirling,  William  Melrose. . 

Stirrat,  David   

Sloeker,  Henry   

Stoeker,  John  Christie  

Stoddart.  Walter  

Stokes,  Cliarles   

Stone,  Frederick  Howard.. 
Stone,  William  Joseph  .... 

Storey,  John   

Stormont,  William   

Stdvell,  Harrv   

Stowell,  Alexmidvr   

Strach.in.  William  George,  , 

Street,  James   

Stronaeh,  James   

Stnrroek,  Alcxandec   

Sutlierland,  George  William . 
Sutherland,  John  Edgar,. 
Sutherland,  William  George,. 


Nil  

Territorials, .  . . 

104th  Regt  

Nil  

Royal  Navy . . . . 

Nil  

Territorials. . . . 
Territorials. . . . 

!)lst  Regt  

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

S.A  

Nil  

Ini]..  Forces.  .  .  . 

lith  Regt  

Territorials. , . . . 

Nil  

Nil  

Nil  

6th  Regt  

Nil  

Territorials. . . . 
Aust.  Defence,. 
Imp.  Forces.  .  , 

3rd  Regt  

O.T.C  

Can.  Mil  

Rth  Regt  

Gth  Regt  

Nil  

C.F.A  

R.N.W.M.P  

Nil  

Territorials. . . . 

Nil  

Nil  

C.F.A  

Imp.  Forces , . . . 
Iiu]t.  Forces.  . .  . 
Imp.  Forces. . . . 

Nil  

Nil  

Gth  Regt  

Nil  

Nil  

Bth  Regt  

Territorials. .  . . 

O.T.C  

Nil  

Territorials. . . , 
Imy).  Forces.  . . 
Territorials .... 

7;ird  Regt  

fJtli  Horse  

Nil  


29th  Battalion— Nominal  Roll  of  O; 


^  6 

R  nk 

If' 

7G083 

1 

7559,4 

75525 

75286 

75289 

76359 

75'I33 

75739 

75097 

7513t 

76120 

75008 

75435 

75524 

75642 

700&t 

75450 

Private  

7(iOfi5 

Private.  

76039 

Private.  

75616 

Priviite  

75703 

'  7Si3<S 

Private  

-^75451 

Col. -Sergeant  

Private  

f  75653 

Private ........... 

>  76271 

A  75590 

Private.  

75432 

Pri va  tc - 

75't37 

Bugler  

75375 

Private ' 

75883 

Private  

75546 

Private 

75333 

Pi,j^,jj.p  

75628 

Private 

76393 

Private  

75256 

Private  

75965 

Private  

75970 

75264 

I. .-Corporal  

75926 

Private  

75704 

pf  i^'iitc 

75099 

Corporal  

76121 

Private  

75548 

Private  

7G339 

Private  

75959 

Private  

75526 

Sergeant  

76154 

70002 

Private  

75709 

Private  

76086 

Private  

7e-,?26 

Sergeant  

76008 

Private  

76270 

Private  

I      Former  Corps 


Suttle,  Keith  Waverley  

Swanson,  John  George  

Sweetland,  Rupert  Gerard  

Swinford,  Robert   

Symes,  Jolin  James  

Tait,  James   

Tanner,  Aubrey   

Tarris,  Harold'Alton  

Taylor,  Artlinr   

Taylor,  Basil   

Taylor,  Charles  Cliristopher  \  . 

Taylor,  Edmiind   

Taylor,  Francis  E  

Taylor,  James   

Tavlor.  John  Henderson  

Taylor.  Svdney  R  

Tavlor,  William  Russel  

Teiford,  William  Ciiyler  

Thackeray.  Harry   

Thirkell,  Vernon  Itaine  

Tiiom.  John  Frazer  

Thomas,  David   

Thomson,  Stanley   

Thornthivaitc,  Allison  William. 
Thonitliwaite,  John  Duncan... 

Tiuiriiton,  Ignatius  Brook  

Tindlc.  David   

Tipper,  Robert  W  

Todd,  Alexander  H  

Tollry.  ,Iess   

Tolmie,  Alexander   

Toman,  William   

Tomilson,  William   

Topham,  Artliur  Wesley  

Tremnvne,  William  

Trench,  N.  C.  LeP  

Trickev.  Harrv  Fane  

Trhnnell,  Tlionins   

Troake.  John  Frederick  

Tiibl».  Charles  I  

Tucker.  James  .Millard  

Tucker,  WilliaTn  F  

Turner.  Edmund  John  

Twyford.  Ernest   

Urqiihart,  Charles  William  

Vauphan.  John  Henry  

Verity.  John  Henry  

Vick.' Christopher  M  

Victor,  John  Francis  S  

^'incent,  Ernest  .lames  K  

Watidington.  John   

Wainwright,  Lionel  Claude  

Waite,  Hugh  Conyers  

Walker,  Alexander  Eraser  

Walker,  Arnold  A  

Walker,  Arthur  


,  Non-Conunissioned  Officers  and  Men 


Piiyt  Sixli/  tfirrr 


i 


